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CHAPTER I. 


: Nor many days after my adventure 
with the gentleman with the wooden leg, I 
ſaw a letter laying open on the parlour ta- 
ble; 1 juſt looked at the ſubſcription, and 
ſlaw Lord F. this raiſed my curiolity ; 
I concluded, the contents could not be of 
Da very ſecret nature, otherwiſe Lord D. 
would not have left it ſo careleſs; I took 
it up, and read as follows:— 
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CHAPTER I. 


Nor many days after my adventure 
with the gentleman with the wooden leg, I 
ſaw a letter laying open on the parlour ta- 
ble; 1 juſt looked at the ſubſcription, and 
ſaw Lord F. this raiſed my curioſity; 
I concluded, the contents could not be of 
a very ſecret nature, otherwiſe Lord D. 
would not have left it ſo careleſs; I took 
it up, and read as follows:— 


* 
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* ſome little note, to be loſt to his father, 
ſiſter's cruelty has drove him from the 


telling me, that all enquiries after him 
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tons, 
« J was, when I had the honour of 
writing to you laſt, one of the happieſt 
of fathers; as I had then a ſon, who 
promiſed fair to be an ornament to es, ; 
and toall whom he ſhould aſſociate with. 
He was ſuch, my Lord, as I wiſhed | 
him to be. I will venture to ſay, he | | 


farther, and add, he had ſcarce a foi- 
ble. Such a ſon ! and the only one too, | 
of an old man juſt going out of the 
world, the only hopes of a family of 


is a matter of no ſmall concern. Your | 


world. I received a letter from him, 


would be uſeleſs, as Miſs Scot had de- 
nied him the opportunity of vindicat- 
ing his character, which had been, he 
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« was perſuaded, very much injured, as 
« he had no doubt of her affections. He 
« would, he ſaid, abandon the world for 


ever, as there was nothing in it wor- 


« thy his notice, ſince all his hopes of 
« happineſs were for ever loſt —© Oh, 
« ſaid he, * if ſhe ſhould ever, by any for- 
« tunate circumſtance, be convinced of 
« the injury done me, it is all I wiſh ; but 
« that will never come to my knowledge, as 
e before you receive this, I ſhall be ſo far 
« ſecluded from the world, as to baffle all 
©« ſearch.'—His words were too true 
te for, on enquiry, I found he had left 
« London, and no one could tell where 
«© he was gone.-Qh, my Lord! you, who 
% know what it is to be a father, may; in 
* ſome meaſure, judge of my diſtreſs on 
* this melancholy occaſion. All my hope 
« which now remains is, that he may poſſi- 
te bly have taken the road which leads to- 

A 2 « wards 
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« wards the object of his affections; and 
« under ſome diſguiſe, be in your neigh- 
* buurhood. If you ſhould be the means 
of reſtoring him to his diſconlolate fa- 
„ther, vou will lay an eternal obligation 


40 on 
«© MY LORD, 
* Your Lordſhip's 
« Humble Servant, 
cc F 


>», 
. 


P. S. I will pledge my honor for my 


ſon's innocence. 


The emotions ] felt on reading this let- 
ter are better imagined than deſcribed. 
How did I repent pledging my ſacred word 
fo raſhly? Then, I thought he might 
have made this an excule to his father for 
abandoning the world, and living in retire- 


ment with his wife; this thought agreed 
with 
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*; 
* 


with my reaſon, but not with my love. 
found it in vain to endeavour to re- 
I oncile things, as one circumſtance con- 
Founded another. I thought it beſt to 
truſt to time, which, I hoped, would un- 
eil thoſe myſteries. 


About this time, Sir William Warren 
came on a viſit to Lord D. He appeared 
Fevidently ſhocked at the change he per- 
ceived in my looks, which ſeemed to give 
him more concern than I thought was na- 
Ftural to him. Whether he ſuppoſed I 
ould, from the baſeneſs I had diſcovered 
1 in Mr. Spencer, draw compariſons to his 
advantage; or whether he imagined I 
might be inclined to revenge; or what 
ther motive he ſuppoſed might induce me 
$0 look on him in a more favourable light, 
vill not pretend to determine; but he 
Actually renewed his addreiles to me. 

3 | A 6 I was 
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I was extremely ſurpriſed, and did not 
endeavour to conceal it. I looked ear- 
neſtly at him, and aſked, if he ſuppoſed 
I was eighteen months ago, the time he 
firſt propoſed, incapable of judging of 
what would make me happy. He looked 
very much chagrined.— No, Sir William, 
ſaid I, I ſhould be ſorry to ſuſpect myſelf 
of ſo much caprice; and when TI tell 
you, I can perceive no change in either 
you or myſelf ſince that time, the ſame 
anſwer I gave then, may be applied 
NOW. 


He had not ſuffictent addreſs to conceal | 
the evident marks of diſappointment this ſe- 
cond refuſal gave him; he only anſwered, 
he had flattered himſelf, time, and a tho- 
rough knowledge of him, might have al- 
tered my ſentiments. I aſſured him, they 


remained the ſame,—and left the room :— 
and 
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and the next morning he left the houſe, 
which I was not ſorry for, as this had 
confirmed my opinion, of his being capa» 


ble of a great deal of deception. 


A4 CHAP» 
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CHAPTER II. 


TH E September followingd Lord D. ſent 
to engage a houſe for us in town, and the 
end of that month we ſet out for London; 
where we had not been many days before 
the ſame young woman who had given me 
ſo much caule of uneaſineſs called again, 
and aſked to ſpeak to me. My ſervant im- 
mediately knew her, and on delivering the i 
meſlage, ſaid, © It is, Ma'am, the woman 
« whom you ſaw the day before you left 
« Mrs. Hartford's ;—would you pleaſe to 
« ſee her?“ — J anfwered, by all means, 
—and ordered her again to my dreſling- 
room. 

J was 
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I was very much ſurpriſed at her com- 
4 ing a ſecond time, which clearly proved 
my miſtake reſpecting her being a partner 
in Mr. Spencer's retirement. In order not 
7 to be taken again by ſurprize, I ſtopped a 
4 few minutes before I entered the room, to 


collect myſelf, being determined not to let 


this opportunity eſcape of making myſelf 
certain of the truth of her aſcertions; but 
1 I was ſoon put out of doubt, on ſeeing her. 
3 She fell again on her knees. Oh, Ma- 
I « dam!” cried ſhe, * have mercy, and 
forgive a wretch, who has been guilty of 
Z © ſucha piece of injuſtice as muſt for ever 
L « deſtroy her peace of mind,” What can 
you mean? ſaid I, endeavouring, in vain, 
io raiſe her. Whatever is your crime, I 
1 will forgive it, only confeſs what it is. 


© How!“ ſaid ſhe, “did I dare to abuſe 
„% you?—Wretch that I was,—I was far 
« enough 
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© enough gone in guilt, without adding 
« perjury to my crimes, although I was, 
« jn tome meaſure, forced to it, by a more 
- © wicked wretch, if poſhble, than my- 
ce ſelf. —And ſhe wept bitterly. 


Notwithſtanding the reaſon I had to ſuſ- 
peC ſhe had done me the greateſt of inju- 
ries, I could not help pitying her. This 
&« is,“ cried ſhe, © too much. Spare your 
« pity, Madam, for thoſe whoſe innocence 
« entitle them to it. I deſerve nothing 
« but the ſevereſt reproaches from you. 


&* I have dared to call myſelf the wife of 

e a man [I never even ſaw, injured his 
* character, and deſtroyed the peace of a 
« family, ſeparated two hearts whom 
« Providence ſeemed to have united, and 
« all for a vile ſeducer, who only wiſhed 
« to fink me to the blackeſt of crimes, and 
then 
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« then to leave me to a guilty conſcience; 
te the upbraidings of which are, indeed, a 
« puniſhment equal to my wickedneſs.” I 
turned from her, to pay a tribute of tears 
tomy much injured William. After which, 
tell me, ſaid I, who was ſo envious of my 
happineſs as to prevail on you to do this? 
Heavenly God ! what was there in our in- 
nocent connection diſpleaſing to thee, that 
thou ſhouldeſt ſuffer ſuch injuſtice ? But 
proceed, ſaid I, let me know whoſe agent 
vou have been in this crue! unjuſt buſineſs. 
Obſerving ſhe was in a ſtate which de- 
W ſerved my compaſhon more than anger, I 


WAY ſoftened my tone. You have been, I am 


convinced, ſaid I, prevailed on by ſome 
very deſigning perſon to deſtroy my peace. 
I am not accuſing you, but them.“ You 
* know Sir William Warren, Madam,” 
W {aid ſhe, Yes, anſwered 1.7 do, and be- 
lieve him the only man in the world capa- 
AG ble 
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ble of ſuch an action.“ It was him indeed, 


who forced me to 1t.—It was him who 
ſeduced me from my diſconſolate pa- 
rents, who are, as I ſaid, farmers at Ox- 
ford. He threatened to leave me to 


beggary if I did not ſucceed with you 


in preventing your umon with Mr. 


Spencer. Oh, Madam! what is there 


« not in the power of a man to make a 


cc 


cc 


c«c 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


c«c 


poor girl do, who adored him? I dread- 
ed to undertake ſuch a wicked action: 
but I, unfortunately, dreaded his diſ- 
pleaſure more. He faid, * If the union 
took place, he ſhould be the molt miſer- 
able of beings; that I ſhould never lee 
him again ; but if I ſucceeded, we 
might all be happy.” 


« Tt is needleſs to relate the arts he made 
uſe of to prevail with me; to my eter- 


« na] contuſion, he did prevail. I ſuc- 


« ceeded. 


40 
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want of money? 
I feared ſhe was, and preſſed her to take 
ome, as I thought it was a pity ſhe ſhould 
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ceeded, but too well; my agitation, 
which was the effect of guilt, your good- 
neſs of heart attributed it to another 
cauſe, andit favoured the deception, For 
three months after, Sir William behay.- 
ed very kind and affectionate to me. He 
then went in the country, and I have 
never ſeen or heard of him ſince. What 
will become of me I know not; but I 
deſerve all that can befall me. 


« I thought it would alittle relieve me, 
if I came to you and undeceived you» 
reſpecting Mr. Spencer, whom I ſhall 
pray God to forgive me for injuring.” 


I defired her to give me her addreſs, 


and aſked if ſhe was in any immediate 


She anſwered, No. But 


be 
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be abandoned to diſtreſs, it being evident 
ſhe was not without principle. She fell 3 
again on her knees. ©. Is it poſſible, Ma- 
« dam,” ſaid ſhe, you can ſtill have fo 
"0 much pity for ſuch a wretch as I: 

« What can I ſay? Indeed I am fo diſ- 
« trefſed with your goodneſs, I can ſay 
« nothing; but, as you are ſo kind, if! 
could, by your means be reſtored to my 
% unhappy parents, it ſhould be the buſi- 
« nels of my life to pray for your happi- 
© nels,” I aſked their direction, which ſhe 
gave me. I aſſured her I would do all in 
my power to reconcile her friends to re- 
cerve, and treat her with kindneſs, I in- 
fiſted on her taking ſomething for her. pre- 
ſent ſupport; and the poor girl went away 
with her heart lightened a little of guilt 
and filled with gratitude. 


CHAP, 
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CHAPTER III. 


As ſoon as I had a little recovered 
from the agitation this diſcovery had 
i- coccaſioned, I returned to the parlour to 
Lord and Lady D. and repeated every 
circumſtance of what had happened, and 
requeſted Lord D. to write immediately to 
Mr. Spencer's father, and make him ac- 
quainted with every particular of this trea- 
checous affair, and to aſſure him, ſhould 
his ſon be found, I was ready to fulfil my 
engagement to him, and that I was deter- 
mined, ſhould he not be ſo fortunate, as to 
diſcover his retreat, to continue ſingle the 


remainder of my life. 
Lord 
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Lord F. anſwered, he feared the diſco- LA 
very was made too late, as he had cauſed 
advertiſments in all the news-papers to no 
purpoſe—that he was a miſerable old man, 
yet he ſometimes indulged himſelf with 
the hopes that the Almighty might hear 
his prayers, and by ſome unexpected 
event, grant him the happineſs of embrac- 
ing his beloved ſon once more, and he 
ſhould then leave the world in peace. 


It is now two years ſince he diſappear- 
ed, and I begin to fear he is dead. Two 
« years!” exclaimed Maria * tell me 
eis hea tall man, with dark hair?“ © yes,” 
anſwered MiſsScot,with emotion“ Oh!“ 
cried Maria, claſping her hands in an ex- 
tacy, “ it is the ſame—how happy ſhall I 
« be, if Providence ſhould have given me 
« the means of reſtoring your much in- 
« jured lover — it is the ſame — the 

« time 
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time the name—his figure—all agree.” 
© What do you mean?“ ſaid Miſs Scot, © is 
© it poſſible you can have ſeen ſuch a per- 
« ſon?” © O yes,” ſaid Maria, © it is the 
© man in the hut, on the hill, near Exe- 
h ter, John Moor—I am ſo happy I can 
© ſcarce tell you the particulars—but I 
3 WW faw him working in a little garden, and 
© was told he had been there about a 
© twelvemonth, which makes it agree as 
© to the time; the initials of his name 
too, which he had fortunately neglected 
© to pick out of his linen, were W. S.— 
© Oh, Madam!” continued Maria, kiſſing 
Miſs Scot's hand, © you cannot conceive 
© how happy I am. in being anyways in- 
© ſtrumental to your happineſs.” 


Miſs Scot caught her in her arms— 
© Tell me,” ſaid ſhe * you ſaw him, did 
you?“ yes, —“ was he a tall elegant 

| „man, 
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% man, with dark eyes? „ yes, —“ and 
« black hair?“ “yes, and it was hanging 
« Jooſe about his ſhoulders,” ſaid Maria 
« had he a beautiful manly countenance ?” 


« yes,” working in a garden—that was too. 


« much,” {aid Miſs Scot, © he is little 
& calculated for ſuch an employment” 
and burſt into tears. 


Maria then told her every particular of 
the man on the hill, and the opinion of the 
neighbours reſpecting him. Miſs Scot had 
not the leaſt doubt of his being Mr. 


Spencer. 


_ Miſs Scot immediately ſent for Mr. 
Worthy, and communicated to him the 


fortunate diſcovery, which he ſoon diſ- 
patched to Lord F. who joyfully received 
the tidings, and without a moment's delay 
ſeat two ſervants off expreſs to acquaint 


PR: 
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d his ſon, his inocence had been, long fince, 
g cleared, and that Miſs Scot, as well as him- 
ia ſelf, was impatient to fee him. Lord F. ap- 
„pointed to meet him at Bath; where he 
o ſoon arrived, to the great joy of all parties. 
le It would be too great an attempt to deſ- 
t“ Icribe the tender affectionate meeting of 
the two lovers. After the firſt tranſports 
of Mr. Spencer had a little ſubſided, - Oh, 
my Amelia!” ſaid he © what are my 
« feelings, now, compared to thoſe I had 
« when I laſt ſaw you. I was then in the 
« agonies of deſpair, by your perſiſting in 
« keeping the cauſe of my misfortune, a ſe- 
cret,” Miſs Scot looked furprized, © I have 
r. “ never,” ſaid ſhe, « feen you, ſince the 
ze “ day preceding the fatal plot, which 
I-“ has given us all ſo much uneaſineſs. 
d Have you then, forgot the man with the 
y“ wooden leg?” ſaid he“ is it poſſible,” 
at Maid Miſs Scot, “you can be the ſame? 
is 0 That 
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« That man wore a wig, beſides his com- 
* plection was much darker than yours.” 
« I ſhould not have ſucceeded in my 
cc ſcheme, if I could not have metamor- 
« phoſed myſelf. —On my receiving your 
te cruel injunction, never to ſee you again, 
« and a reference to my own heart for the 
« cauſe: I was, for ſome time, in a ſtate 
« of diſtraction; I examined my heart, 
« to no purpoſe; there was nothing con- 
« cealed in it, which was it expoſed to 
te open view, could leſſen me in the eſti- 
« mation of my friends; my actions at 
« the Univerſity, on the ſtricteſt ſcrutiny 
« of them, I could not bring under the 
« denomination of crimes, therefore was 
more at a loſs the more I endeavoured 
«to find out the meaning of your letter: 
J at laſt determined on ſeeing Mrs. 
« Hartford, who acquainted me with all 
« ſhe knew of the affair, and likewiſe.that 


«c you 
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« you had left London that morning. 
« We were both of opinion, that the wo- 
« man, whom ſhe ſaid, had bound you 
by a ſacred vow not to diſcloſe what ſhe 
« had alledged, was hired by ſome enemy 
of one, or both of us, to deſtroy our 


8 d . * 1 ; 

e | © Peace. Deſpair, at being denied the 
, © power of clearing my innocence, and 
3 


I © puniſhing the authors, made me loathe | 
« my exiſtence; the ſight of my friends 


5 became diſagreeable to me, and I re- 
at “ ſolved to abandon ſociety; but before 1 
ay put my reſolution in final execution, I de- 
he “ termined to diſguiſe myſelf in the man- 

« ner you ſaw me, and to endeavour to 


« work on your ſenſibility, by a feigned, 
but ſimilar ſtory the ſucceſs of which 
"I need not repeat. Oh, my Amelia! 
* with what difficulty did I reſtrain from 
* throwing myſelf at your feet, and im- 
* ploring you to alter your dreadful pur- 
Vor. II. B « pole , 


22 SIMPLE FACTS; OR, 


* poſe, but when I found you determined 
te to perſiſt in it, even ſhould your life pay 
* the forteit—I no longer heſitated to put 
« my plan in execution. 


« I ſet out for Devonſhire, that being the 
« greateſt diſtance from all my connec- 
« tions, and there I ſoon found a little hut 
« which exactly ſuited the turn my mind 
« had taken, which I have made a preſent 
« of to the boy who was my ſteward, 
c cook, and vallet: I had made a vow, 
« never to ſuffer a woman to enter my 
« habitation :—by what means I was diſ- 
« covered I am ſtill at a loſs to know.” 
This was ſoon made clear to him, and 


they all bleſſed the happy event. 


He then entreated Miſs Scot to give 
him an opportunity of puniſhing his ene- 
mies, by informing him who they were, 

and 
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and as Miſs Scot was well aſſured Sir 
William Warren had left England, ſhe 
conſidered no ill conſequences could 
ariſe from it, related every particular. 


The young woman was through her 


means reſtored to her friends, and a very 
lincere penitent. "4 


B 8 CHAP, 


— 
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H APTER IV. 


ALL things being adjuſted, Mr. Spen- 

cer preſſed for an early day to compleat his 
happineſs. Miſs Scot conſidered. they had 
ſuffered too much by their ſeparation, 
ſtarted no objection ; and they were, to 
the great ſatisfaction of their friends, ſoon 
united, 


Maria was not leſs happy than the ami- 1 
able pair on the occaſion. She was more 2 
no 


than ever adored; they conſidered her as 
a ſuperior being, ſent amongſt them to re- 
ſtore them to peace. Lord F. ſwore, if 
he was twenty years younger, his ſon, 

E 15 ſhould 
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ſhould not only have a wife, but a mother, 
as he was certainly in love; but his love 
was too great to with to puniſh the object 
of his affections, by impoſing an old man 
on her for a huſband. He would, he ſaid, 
pay his addreſſes to her in a way, which 
he made no doubt, would prove more 
agreeable to her, and love her as his 
daughter, and he would conſider her as 
ſuch too; ſhe deſerved it, as ſhe had re- 
ſtored him to life, by giving him back 
his ſon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Spencer were to ſet out 
in a few days for their ſeat in the North 
of England. Lady D. whoſe health would 
not permit her to accompany them, en- 
treated her fiſter to leave Maria with her; 
and as ſoon as ſhe was able to travel, ſhe 
Ihould accompany her down. Mrs. Spen- 
er agreed to this propoſal, and ſet out 

B 3 without 


id 
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without her, and Maria went home with 
Lady D. She was made very happy, in 
receiving a letter from her Charles, who 
had written, on his ſailing from England, 
both to her and her brother, in the moſt 
tender and affectionate ſtyle, which Mr- 
Harcourt was not leſs ſatisfied with than 
his ſiſter. He was a little uneaſy at a let- 
ter he received from Lady Palmer, who 
expreſſed great diſpleaſure at the conduct 
of Maria; declared, “ if ſhe wiſhed for a 
« continuance of her friendſhip, ſhe muſt 
« expect it on no other terms than her be- 
% ſtowing her hand on ſome reſpeGable 
man.“ A letter from Miſs Palmer to Ma- 
ria expreſſed pretty nearly the ſame ſenti- 
ments. She was very unhappy at this, as 
ſhe had a ſincere love and eſteem for both 
the ladies. Her anſwer to Miſs Palmer's 


letter was as follows ;— 


«i MY 
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«K MY DEAR MISS PALMER, 


% YOUR kind letter which I had the 


ſatisfaction to receive this morning gave 
me both pleaſure and pain. I ſhould 
be wanting in gratitude and every pro- 
per principle, did I not fincerely rejoice 
at the welfare of a family to whom I am 
indebted for ſo many favours, and who 
continues to ſhew ſuch tender concern 
for my intereſt. I cannot expreſs the 
uneaſineſs it gives me to find Lady Pal- 
mer ſhould ſo ardently wiſh, or even 
propoſe a thing to me, which I cannot 
immediately gratify. Pray, my dear 
friend, aſſure her, I am ſenſible of the 
honour ſhe does me, in her kind advice, 
to which, as far as in my power, I ſhall 
ever pay a proper reſpect. But as I 
have ever conſidered the marriage ſtate, 
without a mutual affection, and ſome- 
thing of ſimilarity of ſentiments, to be 

B 4 « a miſe- 


1 

[ 

: 
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« a miſerable one, I have determined to 
« remain fingle until Providence ſhall 
« think proper to diſpoſe of me to a man 
« I can both love and eſteem as J ought. 
„ Whenever that happens, I ſhall not he- 
« ſitate a moment; but until I have that 
« inmy power.-Oh! entreat your kind 
* mother to continue the regard ſhe has 
« ever honoured me with; which were 


J ſo unfortunate as to loſe, would 


© cauſe me ſevere and heartfelt concern- 


« Truſting in her goodneſs, of which I. 


« have: had ſo many proofs, that ſhe will 
« ſtill allow me a place in her eſteem, it 
« ſhall be my conſtant ſtudy to merit both 
« her's and your's, which are neceſlary to 
« the happineſs of 


12 21 d MY. DEAR MISS PALMER, 


— 


„ Yourever grateful, and 


« Truly affectionate Friend, 
„ MARIA, HARCO UART.“ 


18 * A | Miſs f 
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Miſs Palmer's letters to Maria, from this 
time, were more cool and diſtant; and in 
a ſhort time after, ſhe dropt the correſ- 
pondence altogether. This gave Maria 
oreat concern ; however, ſhe had the ſatis- 
faction to know ſhe had done nothing to 
delerve their diſpleaſure, 


” 
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CHAPTER V. 


CIR Richard Harlow ſtill continued his 
attention to Maria. He was very frequent 
in his viſits to Lord D. She endeavoured 
as much as poſſible to avoid him, which he 
attributed to her prudence. He fancied, 
if ſhe was once aſſured he had honourable 
intentions towards her, her conduct would 


be very different. He was every day more 


convinced, ſhe was worthy the ſhining 
ſphere he, intended to raiſe her to, and 
therefore atermined to obtain the appi- 
nels of ſexing and converſing freely with 
her, by openly avowing his diſintereſted 
paſſion. 

He 


a 
8 
| 
| 
| 
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He pleaſed himſelf with the idea of the 
agreeable ſurpriſe ſhe would feel at her 
good fortune no wonder the poſſibility of 
her rejecting him never once entered his 
head, as he was ſo univerſally ſought after 
by ladies of high rank; he little expected 
a poor unprotected orphan would have 
heard of the conqueſt ſhe had made with 
indifference ; on the contrary, he expect- 
ed it would not be in her power to con- 
ceal the joy ſhe muſt feel at the proſpect of 
ſnch an elevation. How was he then 
ſarpriſed ? when on declaring his love, and 
the ſtate he intended to raiſe her to: In- 
ſtead of the great joy which he expected 
to ſee in her countenance, ſhe, without any 
emotion, coolly thanked him for the ho- 
nour he intended her, but politely de- 
clined accepting it. It is impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe the furpriſe and diſappointment * 
which Sir Richard difcovercd at this refu- 

| Bs 6 fal ; 


_, \ SIMPLE FACTS; on, 


fal;—he doubted the evidence of his 
ſenfes.. He entreated ſhe would ſeriouſly 
conſider his difintereſted affection; that he 
was ready to ſettle half his eſtate on her; 


that he ſhould be the moſt miſerable man 


exiſting, if ſhe did not, at leaſt, give him 
ſome hopes, that time might alter her ſen- 
timents. But Maria ſteadily perſiſted in 


her refuſal; which, inſtead of abating, 
ſeemed rather to inflame him the more. 


He petitioned and raved by turns. — He 
at length went ſofar as to put her in mind 
of her dependent ſtate, and drew the com- 
pariſon between it and the envious one he 


then offered to raiſe her to. 


: She roſe to ring the bell,—ſaying, ſhe had 


given him an anſwer, and, therefore, muſt 
acquaint him ſhe wiſhed to be alone.—He 
threw himſelf at her feet —Oh!” ſaid he, 
1 e the clfeQs of my diſordered 

4 ſenſes. 


ay © | — Ws. 
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« ſenſes. I would not, for the world of- 
« fend you ; but unleſs you wiſh to hear 
« of my death you muſt give me hopes, 
« that you will, ſome time or other, make 
« me happy. Let pity, if no other motive 
« can induce you.—Oh, pity my ſuffer- 
« ings /—He appeared greatly agitated. — _ 
« Let me entreat you, Sir,” ſaid Maria, 
« if you have no reſpect for me, to conſi- 
« der what is due to yourſelf. Let me be- 
« ſeech you to leave me.” * What!” 
cried he, impatiently, © without your per- 
e mitting me the poor conſolation to think 
« you even pity my fufferings I cannot 
{ © —Miſs Harcourt—TI cannot.— If you 
« knew the heart you reject with ſo much 
« indifference, you would not, I am per- 
« ſuaded, wiſh me to leave you. That 
« heart, ſince the firſt moment I ſaw... 
* you, has had no reſt. To what,” ex- 
claimed he, „ am I reduced! Re- 
« jected 
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« jeed by the only woman in the world 
« capable of making me happy? Tell me, 
« Miſs Harcourt” ſeizing her hand eager- 
ly, © what part of my conduct is diſpleaſ- 
« ing to you? that I may endeavour to 
* become any thing you like. My for- 
« tune you cannot object to; but was it 
tt twenty times as large, it ſhould be yours. 
« Say what I ſhall do to obtain you—tfor 
« mine you muſt be—or I am the moſt 
« miſerable man upon earth. | 


« T make no doubt, Sir Richard,” ſaid 
Maria, but you conlider a refuſal from 
« me as a ſort of inſolence: but know, 
ie that although I am in a ſtate of depen- 
« dence, I am as much above a mean un- 
* juſt action, as you can be, with all your 
« boafted wealth; and was I ſo mean as 
to be dazzled with the ſplendour of your 
«fortune to marry you, without any other 

| « induce- 
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« jnducement, it would fink me ſo low in 
« my own eſtimation, I ſhould for ever 
e deſpile myſelf. You, I make no doubt, 
little expected a refuſal from me. I 
« confels I conſider mylelf very highly 
e honoured by the preference you have 
« given me; but I did not expect, when 
« I had acquainted you, I never could 
« make a ſuitable return to your affections, 
« you would ſo far have forgotten yourſelf, 
« as to have troubled me farther : but 
« ſince you oblige me to repeat, what is as 
« diſagreeable to me to ſay as for you to 
« hear, I muſt tell you again, I never 
« can be your's, aud I hope, you will ne- 
« ver again, by any vain importunity, lay 
« me under the diſagreeable neceſſity of 
« ſaying as much.”—And ſhe roſe from 
her ſeat. 


He 
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He again caught her hand.—* Let me 
'« entreat you Miſs Harcourt,” ſaid he, 
« to condeſcend ſo far as to tell me what 
« your objections are.—Are your affec- 
* tions engaged? - Maria anſwered, She 


did not conceive it neceſſary for her to 


lay open the ſtate of her heart; but if 
it would afford him any ſatisfaction to 
know her objection did not proceed from 
perſonal diſlike, he was at liberty, if he 
pleaſed, to form that conjecture. 


« What an unhappy man am I!” ſaid 
he, « who now will look up to me with 
** envy? What do I profit by having riches 

i nd a title ?— They cannot give me peace 
« of mind. How gladly would I exch ange 
« my high rank with the meaneſt ſubje&, 
e poſſeſſed of your love. How have I de- 
e luded myſelf with falſe hopes How 
- © flattered myſelf with the pleaſure it 
« would 
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« would afford me, to raiſe you to a 
« ſphere which many would look up to 
« with envy ;- and I may, without vanity, 
« ſay, few would refuſe. You are the 
« only woman in the world, I believe, 
« whois ſuperior to the dazzling of riches, 
« and therefore are beſt entitled to them. 
« To my utter deſtruction I muſt love you 
« more than before for this greatneſs. But 
« tell me, are you ſo far engaged as no hopes 
« to remain for me? Is this envied rival fo 
« much my ſuperior ? Whatdoes he do to de- 
« ſerve you, which I would not undertake ? 
Maria again entreated him to leaye her. 
| © Do not Miſs Harcourt,” ſaid he, © drive 
* me to deſpair.” In great diſorder. —* J 
e cannot exiſt without you.” A knockat 
the door greatly relieved Maria. Lady D; 
returned from an airing, then entered the 
room. Sir Richard could not conceal his 
agitation; ſaluted her in a confuſed man- 
ner, and took an abrupt departure. 
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7 CHAPTER VI. 


* 


: Wura T! in the name of wonder, 
« have you done to the Baronet, Maria?“ 
faid Lady D. „but I can gueſs his pride 
« has received a ſhock he did not expect. 
© Have you really had the reſolution to re- 
« fuſe three thouſand a year, and a title 
« to the bargain? Upon my word, you 
c are an heroic lafs, and deſerve to 
have a monument erected in honour 
« of your conſtancy, I think, it 1s a 
te pity you cannot make a transfer of 
“ your lovers to thoſe who ſtand ſo much 
« in need of them; you would then be as 
t much ſought after by the unmarried la- 
tc dies as the gentlemen ; the young ladies 
* then would have no occaſion to run 

away 


39 
tt away with the huſbands of their friends. 
* am told, Miſs Andrews is gone off 


“ with Captain D. who has left his wife 
* and five children.” © 
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« Miſs Andrews gone off with Captain 
« D. ]!“ exclaimed Maria. © I am really 
« ſorry for it. What a pity ſhe ſhould be 
« ſo. indiſcreet, with ſo much beauty as 
« ſhe poſſeſſed.” © That,” ſaid Lady D. 
« was her great misfortune ; had ſhe been 
« leſs beautiful, ſhe might h ave paſſedher 
« days in peace, and been reſpected. But 
* her head was turned with admiration, 
ce the inordinate love of which is the dan- 
« gerous rock where thouſands ſplit ; 


« Forpraiſe too dearly loved or warmly ſought, 
« Enfeebles all internal ftrength of thought.” 


« A beautiful woman, as well as a learn- 
« ed one, if ſhe is not endowed with a 
0 good 


ho 
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good ſhare of ſenſe, is a moſt unpleaſant 


companion ; but when either, are under 
the government of good natural abilities, 
they cannot fail of gaining univerſal love 
and eſteem.” 


a | cannot,” ſaid Maria, © comprehend 
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* cation, ſhould be ſo loſt to every prin- 
* ciple of honour and virtue, as to even 
e liſten to a married man, is what moſt 
* ſurpriſes me. 


why women ſhould be vain of what 
they have been at no pains in acquiring, 
and what, indeed, is given by Nature, 
indiſcriminately, to the deſerving and 


© undeſerving. But that any woman, who 


has had the advantage of a proper edu- 


« A married man,” ſaid Lady D. © has 
the beſt chance. Few men of under- 
ſtanding would take ſuch a woman for a 

« wite, 


THE HISTORY or AN ORPHAN 41 


« wife, therefore, ſhe is moſt liable to liſ- 
« ten to improper offers. She would na- 
« turally expect a ſingle man would make 
« honourable propoſals, and would be 
« ſtartled at finding them otherwiſe ; but 
« the other, not having it in his power to 
« make ſuch propoſals, regrets his unfor- 
te tunate fituation, ſwears he is miſerable, 
« which ſhe readily believes, pities him, 
« and the natural conſequences follow,” 


Maria enquired, if it was known where 
they were gone? * No,” ſaid Lady D. I 
« only heard they went off laſt night, after 
the play; I ſuppoſe to the Continent. 
« Miſs Audrews has five thouſand pounds 
« in her own poſſeſſion; but Captain D. 
« has. nothing but his commiſſion, Iam 
extremely concerned for his family, who 
« will, through his indiſcretion, be reduced 
« to a ſtate of indigence. What has ſuch 
« unfeeling 
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« unfeeling wretches to anſwer for, who, 
« to gratify their vicious inclination, for- 
ſake all which ought to be moſt dear to 
ec them,” 


c 


In the afternoon, Maria received a note 
from her brother, requeſting, if ſhe was 


not engaged in the evening, ſhe would 
pals it with him; and ſhe accordingly 
went. After tea, he addreſſed her thus: 
* My dear Maria do not imagine I mean 
“ to ſhake your conſtancy for Charles 
« Palmer, who I think deſerves it; but I 
« muſt fulfil the promiſe I made to a gen- 
« tleman, who applied to me this morning, 
« and requeſted me to uſe my influence; 
« but that I declined. It is Sir Richard 


LN 


, & Harlow ; he appears ſincerely attached 
« to you; offered whatever terms you or 


« I would propoſe. I gave him no hopes, 


I knowing the ſtate of your heart.” Ma- 


ria, 


ja, 
ner 


alte 


Del 
tio 
he. 
hir 
{u/ 
de 
ne 
he 
he 


THE HISTORY OF AN ORPHAN, 43 


ia, after thanking her brother for his ten- 
der regard to her happineſs, expreſſed her 
aſtoniſhment at Sir Richard's meanneſs in 
zerſecuting her further, after the converſa- 
tion which had paſſed between him and 
her in the morning. She had then given 
him ſuch an anſwer as was, in her opinion, 
ſufficient to ſatisfy any man of the leaſt 
delicacy, and therefore did not conſider it 
neceſſary to give him any other; but if 
her brother pleaſed, he might tell him 
her affections were unalterably engaged. 


Mrs. Harcourt ſaid ſomething about the 
romantic notions of young girls, who ſuf- 
fer themſelves to be led away, and perhaps 
injure both themſelves and their families, 
by ſuppoſing they are violently in love, be- 


fore they are capable of judging of what | 


will be to their advantage ; that it was ri- 
aculous they ſhould be allowed to act for 


them- 
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themſelves in thoſe matters, when they 
had friends who were ſo much better able 
to judge of what was proper for them, 
She had, ſhe ſaid, never interfered in 
Maria's concerns. belore; but ſhe could 
now no longer forbear, as ſhe thought 
ſhe was acting very fooliſhly, in refuſing 
ſuch a man as Sir Richard Harlow, who, 
in her opinion, had the advantage of 
Charles Palmer in every refpect, for the 
every diſtant proſpect of being united to 
him God knows when! beſides, ſhe muſt 
not expect ever to be received by Lady 
Palmer, as a daughter, as ſhe was well 
aſſured ſhe never would. 


Maria was greatly concerned to hear 
Mrs. Harcourt ſpeak ſo unfeelingly. She 
only anſwered, that if any power on 
earth could have prevailed to have 
ſhaken her reſolution, reſpecting Charles, 

it 


r . r iy. 
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it would certainly have been Dr. Curtis, 
As ſhe had withſtood the entreaties of him, 
joined with thoſe of her brother, ſhe ſhould 
conſider him as very ill-treated indeed, it 
ſhe was ſo mean as to be allured by the 
ſplendour of Sir Richard Harlow's for- 
tune to marry him. Indeed, ſhe confeſſed, 
had ſhe not known Charles Palmer, ſhe 
ſhould have given the Doctor the prefer- 
ence to any man ſhe had ever ſeen. She 
had refuſed him for Charles Palmer, 
and therefore ſhould not heſitate a mo- 
ment in as fleadily refuſing Sir Richard. 

Mr. Harcourt was not diſpleaſed at his 
ſiſter's ſentiments, which reflected honour 
to her. But Mrs. Harcourt diſapproved 
them, from not underſtanding them. Ma- 
ra was very happy to find her bro- 
ther had too much generoſity to be biaſſed 


by his wife, who, the ſaw, was very! much 


inclined to favour Sir Richard. Xt 5 
Vol. II. 0 CHAP, 
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WUrN Maria returned home, ſhe ac- 
quainted Lady D. with Sir Richard's ap- 
plying to her brother, and expatiated on his I ne 
meanneſs in endeavouring to obtain her by 

ſuch means. Lady D. ſaid if that was the a 
caſe, he might prove very troubleſome- 
, Theſe young heirs, ſaid ſhe, are fo 
little accuſtomed to refuſals, they do not 
« know how to brook them; but you are 
ah well protected, I think he will not dare 
cc to offer you any violence. T ſhall ſoon 
« he able to travel, and will deliver you 


« LINE, to Mrs. Spencer, who writes me 
. word, 


- 
8 © 
1 ＋ 


THE HISTORY OF AN ORPHAN. 47 


„word, that although ſhe has her beloved 
« William conſtantly with her, ſhe wants 
« you to compleat her happineſs.” 


Maria rejoiced at the proſpect of ſoon 
ſeeing her beloved friend. She had the 
ſincereſt reſpe& for Lady D. yet the ten- 
derneſs ſhe had received from Mrs. Spen- 
cer had deeply penetrated her heart, and 
ſhe longed to be a witneſs to her happt- 


nels. | 


Sir Richard had called ſeveral times at 
Lord D's; but Maria. had had the good 
fortune to eſcape ſeeing him; he then 
wrote her a letter, which ſhe,” being unac- 
e Naquainted with his hand, to her great con- 
re fuſion, opened and read as follows: 


ne C 8 2 :4 
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are too trifling to merit your conſider- 


* parable companion to a mind, ſuch at 
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TO MISS HARCOURT, AT THE RT. HON, 


LORD | Danmo—_s N 


„ MOST charming; but Ah! moſt 
< cruel of women! may I be permitted to 


<© hope you will pardon my preſumption, | « 


% if 1-once more venture to implore your « 


e pity for one who is reduced from one of 


<< the happieſt of mortals to miſery and 
« deſpair. Though the ſplendour of my 
« fortune, and all I have on earth to offer, 


« ation, let that - pity, which is an inſe 


yours, where ſweetneſs and benignity 
< ſhine ſo apparent, plead in my behalf. T. 
ce that then let me addreſs myſelf ; ther 
« alone I reſt my hopes, that you wi 
« not ſurely ſingle me out to be mad] «© 


kor ever miſerable, by denying me tha © 


cc happ 
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« happineſs of ſeeing you. How have I 
« deſerved your cruelty? How offended 
« you? As it by having given up my 
« whole ſoul to you, that you treat me 
« with ſuch diſdain; yet, let me hope you 
« will ſtill hear me. If to adore you is any 
« way to deſerve you, my title I would 
« yield to none. No man living' can 
„love you more ardently than I do- 
« Since the firſt moment I ſaw you you 
„ have ever been preſent to my imagina- 
„ tion. My heart beats to tell you of its 
« aching. I loath the fight of thoſe 
friends who have witneſſed my former 
* happineſs. Where can I fly for peace, 
but to her, who is alone capable of re- 
« ſtoring it to my troubled breaſt. You, 
ho are all gentleneſs, will ſurely feel a 
e pleaſure in giving peace to that heart 
« which muſt ſoon ceaſe to beat, if not 
* —— to pour out its ſuffering. at 
C 3 « your 
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« at your feet; whilſt it has life it muſt be 
« moſt adorable of women 
« Your's, 
RICHARD HARLOW: 


Maria was greatly diſtreſſed at having 


opened this letter. She immediately ſhew- 


ed it to Lady D. and begged her advice; 


who ſaid, the only way to prevent his 
troubling her with another, would be, to 
encloſe it, and ſend it back ;—which ſhe 
did, with the following lines ;— 


10 SIR RICHARD HARLOW. 
I little expected, when J aſſured Sir 
* Richard Harlow it was not in my power 
t to make a proper return to his addreſſes, 
% he would have known ſo little what was 
«due to himſelſ, as to have perſecuted me 
* farther; and by ſuch a conduct re- 


« duced me to the neceſſity of returning 


« his 
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« his letter, with the diſagreeable repeti- 
tion of what I have already aſſured him. 
« When he did me the honour of his per- 
« ſonal addreſſes, my reſolution was then 
« unalterably fixed never to be his; there- 
« fore. I will only add to what I have 
« ſaid before, that his troubling me far- 
ther can have no other effect than to 
« render himſelf odious to 
%. MARIA HARCOURT.” 
ids. ſent ** ſhe expected to hear 

no more of Sir Richard. Lady D. was 
now pretty well recovered, and they were 
preparing for their journey, when Maria's 
peace received an unexpected ſhock. Her 
beloved brother: who, had been ſent. for to 
make a will for a gentleman who was dying, 
had caught : afever; and hislife was deſpaired 
of. It is impoſſible to convey an idea of 


boy diſtreſs.on this .gccaſion ; cher. b brother, 
"08 | was 


; 
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was dear to her from every tender tie ; his 
gentle treatment, and the kind ſympathe- 
tic concern he ſhewed for her happineſs, 


when ſhe all trembling had laid the ſtate 


of her heart before him, had warmed that 


heart with gratitude. Add to this, he was 


her only protector, the only relation who had 


for ſome years beſtowed a thought upon 
her; and it is no wonder her affliction at the 
danger of loſing him was more than her 
tender nature could well ſupport. She 
was forbade too to ſee him, as his fever 
was of a contagious nature. She from the 
agitation of her mind ſoon became nearly as 
bad as him; ſhe ſhut herſelf up in her room, 
and ſpent the whole of her time in prayer, 
for the Almighty to ſpare her brother her 
friend, her only protector. Lady D. en- 
treated her to compoſe” herſelf, and urged 
all that tender friendſhip and religion 
_ ſuggeſt, to — ker mind, to 

truſt 
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ruſt in a merciful Creator, who would, if 
he ſaw good, reſtore him; but not to for- 
get her chriſtian fortitude in reſigning to 
his will, ſhould he, from motives too ob- 
ſcure for our weak nature to compre- 
hend, think proper to take him from her, 


Maria claſped her hands, and fell on 
her knees. Oh!” cried fhe, * Almighty 
and merciful God! I befeech thee to 
« ſpare my brother. Look with pity on 
* poor unprotected orphan, who has 
no other friend, whole protection ſhe 
can claim. Spare him! Ob, ſpare my 
brother! Lady D's tears flowed apace, 
the raiſed Maria, and took her in her arms. 
« Be comforted, my ſweet girl,” ſaid ſhes 
* all who know you will act the part of 
* brother, fiſter, and friend to you.” Mr. 
Worthy tapped at the door. Lady D. 
opened it, his looks were thoſe of compal- 

| CY | hon 
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ſion and tender diſtreſs, which Maria ob- 
ſerved, and exclaimed, with horror in her 
counteuance, Ah! he is gone — Tell 
ec me, Mr. Morthy, am I, indeed, with - 
* out a friend? He could not ſpeak. At 
laſt, taking her hand, Vou ſhall never be 
without one whilſt I live,“ ſaid he. © I 
eee I have loſt my brother, ſaid Maria, 
* ſee it by your generous pity. Oh, 
«+ Mr. Worthy,” ! continued ſhe, bathing 
his hand with tears, he was the kindeſt, 
e gentleſt, and moſt affectionate brother 
©ever-known;—but he is gone; — I am 
* now an orphan indeed. Her words be- 
came incoherent; her looks diſordered. 
It was judged neceſſary for her to be put 
to bed; and Mr. Worthy ſent for a phy ſi- 
cian, who ordered her a compoſing draught, 
and defired ſhe might be kept quiet. Mr. 
| Worthy had accounts from a ſervant, whom 
he had ſent to enquire how Mr. Harcourt 
did, 


”_ - A. 
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did, that he died about a quarter of an 
hour before; that he had not been ſenſi - 
ble ſince he was firſt taken ill, but in his 
ravings had talked much of his ſiſter. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


'T mts unfortunate circumſtance obliged 
Lady D. to poſtpone her journey until 
Maria was recovered; which, for ſome 
days, they were in great doubt about. At 
her intervals of reaſon, ſhe lamented the 
loſs of her brother in the moſt pathetic 
terms. Lady D. conſidered it beſt to let 
nature have its courſe, and therefore for- 
bore to diſtreſs her with unreaſonable ex- 
poſtulations. She knew, in the ſtate Ma- 
ria was in, it would only augment her 
grief to tell her it availed nothing. She 
endeavoured, by tender acts of kindneſs, 

to call her mind back to its peaceful ſtate. 

| 1 As 
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As ſoon as Maria's fever had a little abated, 
ſhe perceived, and was pierced to the heart 
with gratitude for Lady D's attention. She 
took her hand, and preſſed it to her heart, 
and with her eyes lifted to Heaven, ex- 
claimed, Father of mercy! forgive me 
«If I have erred in this grief; which my 
« weak nature was unable better to ſup- 
« port for my poor brother, whom thou 
haſt thought proper to deprive me of 
« Oh! deign to look with pity on me, and 


enable me to continue to act ſo, ws to 


« deſerve the kindneſs of thoſe amiable 
friends thou haſt raiſed up to protect 
% me from the deſigning people, whom 
« my poor brother feared I might fall a 
« prey to! And thou bleſſed ſpint of the 
« beſt of brothers, Oh! continue to e 
and protect thy ſiſter! 
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"Lads D. was exceedingly affected with 


Maria's pigty, She appeared more compoſ- 
ed and. ſoon fell into a gentle ſleep... She 
racovered very. faſt from that time, andin 
12 few days was able to fit up.: a tranquil. 
reſignation: appeared in her countenance, 
which added to her natural ſweetneſs, ſhe. 


logrd en more than e 
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Maria ſo well; ſhe ſtrove by every little 
attention in her power to divert her, and 


| ſucceeded ſo well, that in a ſhort time, ſhe. 


was ſo far recovered, as to acquaint her 


ladyſhip, ſhe hoped ſoon to be able to 


travel, as ſhe longed very much to ſe her, 


dear friend Mrs. . ie 


LUV A 4101010 30 $659 :* 
| This g gave Lady D. 2 pleaſure ; ſhe, 


- hoped, as Maria was able to think of her 
abſent friends, the violence of her grief was 


a little 
"Y , 
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a a little abated; yet} it was evident, not- 

withſtanding the ſtrong effort ſhe made to 

appear compoled, ſorrom had taken deep 
hold of her heart. Lady D. wWas at a loſs 
how to contrive for Maria to take leave of 
her faſter. She feared, if ſhe: went to the 
houſe, ſhe would not be able to ſupport 
the ſnock ſhe muſt receive on entering it. 
It was at length determined for Mr. Wor- 
thy to wait on Mrs. Harcourt, to entreat 
her to come with him in Lord D's carri- 
age, to ſit an evening with her. Although 
Lady D. had prepared Maria for this viſit, 
ſhe, on Mrs. Harcourt's entering the room, 

fainted. Her ſtruggles wer e vain, her 
fortitude, though ſhe had a conſiderable 
ſhare, . wn to her tender nee 


„ Oh, my dear fiter,” ſaid the, 5 
ſhe was able to ſpeak, “we are two, un- 


« fortunate creatures; you have -loſt a 
« kind, 
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. kind, tender, and affectiouate huſband, 
« and I, the beſt of brother's. But who 
© dare queſtion the Omnipotence of Hea- 
ven? Let us, by patientiy ſubmitting, 
1 render ourſelves objects worthy the 
« compaſſion of that aweful Judge, who 
« alone can give us ſtrength to ſupport 
u our ſorrows. When I reflect on the 
© many friends he has raiſed me up, to 
_ © jnſtrut my infant mind, and protect 
my dangerous years, I think I do wrong 
in indulging my grief. But I truſt, he 
«< who knows the weakneſs of my Nature, 


2 will pity and forgive me. 


Let us, my dear ſiſter, though the tie 
is diffolved which united us, not forget 
« jt once ſubſiſted; let the remembrance 
cement our affections, if poſſible, more 
« en 1 Ar which ever way Provi- 
« dence 


ca 


TEE H1iSTORY OF AN ORPHAN 61 


hy dance may think proper to diſpoſe. of 
me, ever conſider and _— you 'as 
« my ſiſt er.“ 

Although as has been already obſerved, 
Mrs. Harcourt had not the greateſt ſhare _. 
of ſenſibility, ſhe was very much affected 
with Maria's words; aſſured her, ſhe 
ſhould ever love and eſteem her, for her 
huſband's ſake, and would always be happy 
to render her every ſervice in her power. 


After theſe mutual aſſurances of friend- 
ſhip, Maria acquainted Mrs. Harcourt ſhe 
ſhould leave Bath in a few days, and they 
embraced each other, a 1 * an 1 aﬀfec= 


tionate n ; 


Lady D. ha more hh ever — 
with her young friend, and on communi- 
cating to Lord D. and her Uncle Maria's 

| diſcourle, 
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diſcourſe, expreſſed her ſurpriſe to find 
ſuch propriety of thought in one of her 
years. Her mind, poor girl,” ſaid Mr. N 
Worthy, “has been ſoftened by early ad- 
« verſity. I hope her lattter days will be 
te crowned with peace and: tranquillity. WW « 
« God grant I may live to beſtow her on 
„ her Charles, who will, I make no doubt, 
value her as ſhe deſerves. I never was il © 
« more intereſted for any perſon in my {a 
life, than I am for her.. She is, ſaid © 
Lord D. « a moſt excellent girl, and will, WW wi 
I hope, be happy. I wiſſi. Sir Richard I « 
4 Harlow may not cauſe her ſome uneaſi-· i « 
« neſs; 1 ſaw him this morning at the 
* Rooms, he ſeems not to reliſh the refu- 
« ſal ſhe gave him; he talked of her with 
« great warmth, and enquired particularly 

« whether Lady D. intended to take ber W © 
40 with her into the country; I anſwered W « 


« ves Miſs Harcourt was now conſidered i ©. 
cc as 


e 
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d as one of our family, and as ſuch, would 
r © be protected. © That ſhe ſhall,” ſaid 
r. Mr. Worthy, I have no defire to ule a 
- © {ſword or piſtol again, but by G — con- 
ec W © tinued he, with an honeſt warmth, I 
. «© would with great pleaſure blow out 
n the brains of any man, who had the raſ- 
t, © cality to take an unfair advantage of that 
TY i girl, old as I am. My dear Uncle,” 
yY. I faid Lady D. © you would not ſurely fight 
d © a duel for her?“ „Would I not,” anſ- 
!, MW wered he, © but you are miſtaken, who is 
d © more fit to protect her? She has n 

-L relation who takes that charge, and the 

« ſhall not ſuffer from the want of one, 
«*,whilſt I live; I am an old man, and 
* cannot expect to have many years to 
come; my life is therefore of no great 
value, I have riſked it in a worſe cauſe, 
« and ſhould think it well beſtowed, were 


dit loſt in defending an innocent, unpro- 
1S he tected, 


» 
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« tetted, deſerving girl.” « Upon my 
« word Uncle, faid Lady D. „if I were 
© not pretty certain of Maria's conſtancy, 
« ] ſhould be inclined to believe, from 
« your great warmth, ſhe had accepted 
« you as a lover.” © You may call it 
« what you pleaſe,” ſaid Mr. Worthy, 
% but 1 ſuppoſe you will not allow it the 


« name of love, without there is a deſire 


« of poſſeſſing the perſon. I will confels 
* to you, I think I do love her; of what 
nature my love is, I leave to the caſuiſt, 
« but I know, to fee her happy, would be 


na great means in making me ſo. I was 


ec not fo fortunate as to meet with ſuch a 
«girl thirty years ago, or perhaps I might 
«have felt a different paſſion, and ſhould 
not have been now, what is called an 
a "_ batchelor. 
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# 
CHAPTER IX. 


Maria's mind had been ſo occupied 
this - laſt fortnight, with the thoughts of 
her brother, that her Charles had ſcarce 
been admitted to enter her head. The 
morning after Mrs. Harcourt's viſit, ſhe 
was agreeably ſurpriſed with the following 
letter, brought by a ſhip, which had met 
that which Charles went in, on their paſ- 


lage. 


TO Miss HARCOURT, BATH. 
« IF my moſt adorable Maria, the 
« prayers of one, whoſe heart and ſoul are 
« devoted to you, have been heard, this 
« will 


— — 
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« will find you well and happy; every 
« night do I implore the Almighty to pro- 
« tect and comfort you, and to guard and 
« watch over your innocence, and he will 
protect you I moſt confidently believe; 
« he approves our loves, he knows the pu- 
« rity of our hearts, In the morning I 
te repeat my prayer, that he will avert 
* from my Maria every unfortunate 
« accident which is incident to human 


c nature, and endow her with forti. 


« tude. Oh, my love! my dear Ma- 
« rja! what does this ſeparation coſt me? 
« And ſo well I know your heart, I ſuffer 
« more when I think of your feeling the 
« ſame anxiety for your Charles ; but let 
« the thought which ſupports me to bear 
« it with fortitude, likewiſe cheriſh and 
« comfort you. Think, my love, on the 
« happy — happy — time, when we ſhall 
* meet to part no more ; that is what ani. 

r mates 
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« mates me ;—that thought is alone ſuffi- 
« cient to enable me to ſuffer all fatigue ; 
« nothing will appear difficult to me, that 
« may any way tend to ſhorten the te- 
« dious abſence and haſten the time when 
4 we ſhall be bleſſed with each other. 
« How do your amiable friends Mifs 
« Scot and Mr. Worthy ? How happy am 
« I, my Maria is ſo well protected! It 
« affords me a ſatisfaction which were I 
« deprived of, my exiſtence would be in- 
« ſupportable. On your ſafety, my be- 
loved girl, depends all the future hap- 
« pineſs of your Charles. What would this 
« world be to me but a loanſome deſert, 
« were I, by any fatal accident, deprived 
* of you? To you I am indebted for 
« every good principle. Let me look back 
« to the happy time, When my Maria and 
J walked hand in hand, communicating 
* our innocent hopes and fears to each 
bun « Other. 
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«© Other. Oh! my love, what a pleaſure 
« do I feel, when I reflect, that I never 
« had a thought towards you which ] 
« could not with confidence look-up to 
« Heaven to ſupport. . Let-nofears diſturb 
ce you, my beloved girl; but with me look 
« forward to happineſs; ſuch happineſs as 
« few are capable of taſting. Before you re- 
« ceive this J ſhall be at India, when I will 
« writs: again. The only pleaſure I can 
« promiſe myſelf in this cruel ſeparation is; 
« in writing to my Maria, and receiving 
cc her letters. I think I need not doubt, but 
« ſhe will feel the ſame; therefore, it will 
« be unnecellary for me to ſolicit you on 
that ſubject. How couldI ſupport my ex- 
« jſtence, had I a doubt of your conſtancy? 
« It would be impoſſible: How ſhall I 
« thank you for the open unaffected aſ- 
ſurances you ſo generouſſy gave me of 
your love. Oh, my love, how reſtleſs 


and 


* . 
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of and impatient will the days of your 
ne Charles be, till he finds ſome better way 
« than that of words to expreſs the ſenſe 


1 he has of your excellence! But the 
te time will come Vet a life devoted to 
* « you will Rill be too ſhort to repay you. : 

« know not how to finiſh writing; it is 
A « like parting a ſecond time. May every 
1 good angel guard and protect you, my 
f « heavenly girl, is the conſtant prayer of 
þ 


* your ever. loving, and truly „ ionabe, 
| © CHARLES PALMER. + 
'S P. S. I have written to your good 


Y * brother by the ſame packet. 
Dated at ſea, 30 degrees, north latitude, 
Jo 
* 10 eaſt en | 

* 

1 SY letter gave Maria great comfort ; 

* ſhe ſhewed it to Lady, D. who congratu- 
4 lated her on the proſpe& of being united 
2 to a man, who, from the ſtyle of his letter, 


A appeared 
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appeared to deſerve her. * Ah!” ſaid Ma- 


ria, the tears guſhing from her eyes,. 


« he may be dead by this time. My poor 


« -brother was well a month ago.“ Le 


« me entreat you, my dear,” ſaid Lady 


D. * to think otherwiſe ; do not give way 


to ſuch melancholy reflections. Were 
we conſtantly to indulge ſuch gloomy 


cc ideas, human nature would become in- 
« ſypportable, we ſhould live in continual 
« apprehenſion for our abſent friends ; but 
* that kind Providence, who wiſhes not to 
* ſce his creatures unhappy, has implanted 
« in our nature a ſufficiency of hope to 


comfort us: we muſt not negle& to 


« make a proper uſe of his goodneſs, leaſt 
* he in anger deprives us of the power, 


and leaves us to deſpair.” 


Maria thanked Lady D. for her kind ad- 
- monitions, and aſſured her, ſhe would, ay 


— | — A Ra — hed © 
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far as her weak nature would permit her, 


profit by An 5 
* 

The day hah was fred for FRA OE 
ing Bath arrived. Maria ſhed fretfh tears 
to the memory of her brother, and then 
gave her hand to Mr. Worthy, who con- 
ducted her to the carriage. Every thing wor- 
thy remark on theroad, ſuch as the names of 
the gentlemen s ſeats, and any other circum- 
ſtances which might entertain, Mr. Wor- 
thy and Lady D. pointed out, in order to 
divert Maria; this was very agreeable to 
her, and ſhe became ſufficiently miſtreſs 
of herſelf to appear chearful. After an 
agreeable journey of three days, they ar- 


rived ſafe at Mr. Spencer's ſeat. The joy 


of Mrs. Spencer at ſeeing them was evi- 
dently checked by the alteration ſhe per- 
ceived in Maria's looks. She .embraced 
ber tenderly.— Maria could not nc! 

'D 2 e 
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«the tears, which, in ſpite of her ſtruggles, 
made their way down her cheeks.— 
« When you left me,” ſaid ſhe, © I had a 

ee kind brother.” —She wiped her eyes— 

"Mrs. Spencer did the ſame.—Mr. Worthy 

; coughed, and turned to the window. Not 
"a word was uttered. for ſome minutes.— 

"Mr. Spencer, taking that hand of Maria 

"which was diſengaged, Mrs. Spencer hav- . 

ing the other, broke the ilence. © Will not, WM ; 

faid he, © Miſs Harcourt do me the ho- 

% nor to conſider me her brother; you , 

« know as my father has adopted you, I « 
"cc may claim that relationſhip, and you « 
« ſhall find 1 Wil not confine myſelf to 
t mere words. E you ever ſhould ſtand 

« in need of the protection of a brother, 
I will ſhew you, I will, With my life, de- 
fend you.” Maria could: only thank him 
with tears, and a look, which ſpoke more 


eloquently - than words. He preſſed her 
hand 
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hand as an earneſt of what he had ſaid.” 
They then entered on general, * ir 
dinner was announced. 0 


Maria was bi. RP delighted to fee the 
mutual happineſs which ſubſiſted between 
Mr. and Mrs. Spencer ; the reſpectful 10 | 
ver appeared in his every look and action 
and the tender, affectionate, and oblig- 
ing wife was ſucceſsfully practiſed by Mrs.. 
Spencer. Let no one ſay, ſaid Maria, 
to herſelf, “there is no happineſs in this 
„world, after witneſſing ſach as this. 
% What more is the human mind capable; 
« of enjoying, than the dear delight ariſ- 
* ing from the deſire of pleaſing thoſe we 
love, and to ſee our endeavouts luceeed, * 
* to meet a reciprocal return, 


8 Thought m meeting thou ght, andWill preeming will 1 


% Happy they Suck: it cath ever be, 
8 « where 


74 -- StmPLE FacTs; OR, 


„ where two people meet in each other 
* good ſenſe, good humour, and mutual 
« affection. Poſleſhon, inſtead of ſatiat- 
ing, endear them the more. They every 
day diſcover new valuable qualities, and 
« their life is one continual ſcene of de- 


« light. 


Maria anticipated the. happineſs ſhe 
ſhould enjoy, if it pleaſed Heaven to reſ- 
tore her beloved Charles. She figured to 
herſelf the pleaſure it would affard her to 


pay him that attention ſhe ſaw practiſed 


by her friend with fo much ſucceſs. 


The rural ſituation of Mr. Spencer's ſeat 


was admirably calculated to ſuit that calm 


tranquillity Mana's mind was every day 
gaining. The houſe ſtood in the middle 
of a wood, with ſo many pleaſing walks, 
that fhe was never weary with rambling 

2 from 
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from one labyrinth of delight to another 

cooling bree zes ſinging of birds with the 
charming murmuring of water, are pleal- 
ing ſounds to a mind juſt regaining its 
peace. She ſpent moſt of her mornings 
in theſe ſhades, generally accompanied by 
Lady D. and Mr. Worthy, whole ob- 
ſervations, from the knowledge they 
had of botany and natural philoſophy, 
rendered their converſation both agree- 
able and inſtructing. The two lovers, 
as Mr. and Mrs. Spencer may juſtly be 
ſtiled, were often of their party. Lord D. 
ſpent moſt of his mornings either on horſe- 
back or in his ſtudy. | | 


Their party received an agreeable ad- 
dition by the arrival of Lord F. who ſaid, 
he was induced to ſet out the inſtant he 
heard of their arrival, by the great deſire” 
he had of ſeeing his adopted daughter. 

| D 4 « Well, 
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* Wen my little girl, 1 (aid * vill you 
« not come and tell your father how you 
* do?” Maria gave him her hand, which 
he kifſed. It is well my Lord,” ſaid 
Lady D. * you take ſanction under that 
« name, or I ſhould be in fear for you 
« you would be in danger. I can aſſure 
* you, no man will be ſuffered with im- 
« punity to uſe freedoms with Maria; ſhe 
«-has a champion ready to defend her; 
4 who replied, he would not turn Knight 
t Exrant for ſuch a dulcinea. By all that 
is good, I would fight myſelf, ſooner 


. than ſit quietly by and fee her ill treat- 


« ed. That man who has not decency. 
« enough to be kept in order by the ſweet- 
« neſs and innocence of ſuch a counte- 
«nance, I think, deſerves to be ſent out 
of the world, as being unfit for ſociety. 
„ That is 5 my ee ſaid Mr. 
W _ | 

| The 
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The next morning Lord F. took an op- 
portunity, when he ſaw Mrs. Spencer and 
Maria alone, to preſent the former with. a 
caſket of jewels ; ſaying, he meant to have 
reſerved them until ſhe did him the honor 
of making him a grandfather, and to have 
given them by way of an acknowledgment ; I 
but as he, might not live to ſee that day, 
ſhe muſt, do him the honor to accept them 
now, and he would depend on her grati- 
tude. Mrs, Spencer made a ſuitable ac- 
knowledgement to his generoſity, and acy 
cepted his preſent. He then turned to Ma- 


ria.“ May,” ſaid he, “ an old man venture 


* to make a preſent to a young lady with- 
« out being ſuſpected of having a deſign. 
gut as a father think I may beg your ac- 
* ceptance of this little box, as a ſmall 
« token of the obligation and love 1 bear 
% you, both for your worth, and for 
. making me one of the happieſt old men 
D 5 | « in 
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„ in England.” Maria was fo ſurpriſ- 
e d and confounded with this generoſi- 
ty, ſhe knew not how to act, whether to 
receive or refufe his preſent. Indeed, 
% my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, © you diſtreſs me 
_ « exceedingly by over-rating the ſervice I 
have done you ;—it is to Providence 
« alone you are indebpted.” © No mat- 
« ter,” cried he, interrupting her, I hate 
sto be in debt any where, and I do not 

& ſee how I can diſcharge what I owe to 
Providence better than being grateful to 
te you, whom ſhe has appointed her agent 
* and my acknowledgment for her kind- 
* nels, in hearing the prayers of an old 
« man, almoſt ſunk to the grave with de- 
t ſpair, ſhall not ſtop here. I have enough, 
« and can, without injury to my ſon, pro- 
vide for an amiable girl, who is, from 
ec misfortune, not miſconduR, in a ſtate 
95 of dependence. I e William too 
« well 
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« well,” continued he, © to believe he will 
« be diſpleaſed at what I have done for 
« you ; he will, I know, reſpe& my me- 
« mory the more.” * That,” ſaid Mrs. 
Spencer, I will anſwer for.” 


Maria was again reduced to her uſuat 
way of expreſſing her thanks; having no 
words any ways adequate to what ſhe felt; 
tears anſwered all the purpoſe ; and an in- 
voluntary preſſure of Lord F's hand, con- 
vinced him ſhe had a grateful heart. 


As ſoon as Maria could conveniently 
leave the room ſhe retired to her own, there 
to pour forth the effuſions of her heart 
to the great diſpoſer ot events. The box 
contained jewels to the value of five hun- 
dred pounds. The ſatisfaction ſhe received 
at this unexpected kindneſs, did not pro- 
ceed from the value of the preſent, hut 

| D 6 that 
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that the Almighty, to whoſe goodneſs ſhe 


juſtly attributed every attention ſhe re- 


ceived, ſhould” have raiſed her up ſuch 


friends, was what Exalted her. Let no 


« one,” ſaid ſhe,” * deſpair or repine at 
te the diſpenſation of that Power, who ſeeth 
« beſt what is proper for his creatures.” 
Her mind was employed in thankſgiving, 
and prayer, that Heaven would enable 
her to continue that rectitude of conduct 
which had endeared her to this worthy fa- 


mily, until the bell ſummoned her to the 


dining parlour. 


2 * Ss 


— 
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CHAPTER X. 


A Bout two months after this, Mrs. 
Spencer, one day, on reading the news-pa-, 
per and looking ſignificantly at Maria, ſaid, 
« Here is good news for ſomebody !' Ma- 
« ria's colour changed. Mrs. Spencer read 
an extract of a letter from —“. _ } 


Our nh Governor has appointed 
his nephew, Mr. Palmer, who lately ar- 
© rived here, his principal ſecretary, in mer 
* room of M. r. , deceaſed. | 


” -_' 


« There is news for you, my dear, your, | 
« Charles is in a fair way of making a great 
« fortune, 
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« fortune, without expoling himſelf to 


« danger.” Maria confeſſed it afforded her 


great ſatisfaction to know he had arrived 
ſafe; but expreſſed her ſurpriſe at not 
receiving a letter from him by the packet 
which brought that intelligence. Mrs. 
Spencer adviſed her to write to Mrs. Har- 
court, to enquire if any ſach had arrived, 
directed to her huſband ; which ſhe did, 
and received for anſwer, that there was no 
ſuch letter. There was an inſinuation in 
Mrs. Harcourt's letter of the probability of 
Charles having forgot her; and an earneſt 
requeſt, that ſhe would not be fo blind to 
her own intereſt as to continue indifferent 
to Sir Richard Harlow's generous offer ; 
who ſtill adored her. This letter gave 
Maria great uneaſineſs; ſhe made no doubt 
but Sir Richard had gained Mrs. Harcourt 
over to his intereſt, and dreaded, leaſt the 


_— have been prevailed on to ſuppreſs 
l Charles's 
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Charles's letters. She was ſhocked at the 
idea of her being capable of ſuch an unjuſt 
action; but when ſhe reflected on the 
forced civility Mrs- Harcourt had ſhewn 
towards her ever fince her refuſal of her 
brother, ſhe did not think her ſuſpiciong 
were without foundation. She communi. 
cated her fears to Mrs. Spencer, who was 
of the fame opinion; but adviſed her to 
make herſelf eaſy until the next packet ar- 
ryed, and if ſhe did not receive a letter by 
it, ſhe might reaſonably conclude there 
was ſome treachery praiſed. «© We go 
* to Bath,” faid ſhe, in October, when 
„you will have an opportunity of judging 
„from Mrs. Harc6urt's converſation how 
* ſheis affected; if you have then reaſon to 
© believe her unfaithful, you have nothing 
to do but to write immediately to Mr. 
Palmer, acquaint him with the death of . 
6 your brother, and deſire his letters may, 

future 
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« in rune, be addreſſed to Mr. Spen- 
« cer.” Maria endeavoured to reconcile 
herſelf to this diſappointment; ſhe confi. 
dered 1t could not be attended with any 
ſerious conſequence, therefore ſhe made 
up her mind to wait the eyent patiently. 


The remainder of their time in the 
country was ſpent in the ſame rational 
manner as before deſcribed; admiring the 
| beauties of nature; paying and receiving 
viſits from the neighbouring gentry, who 
were hoſpitable and friendly. Maria wiſh. 
ed it had been conſiſtent with propriety for 
her to have remained at this peaceful abode 
until her Charles returned; but fate had 
otherwiſe. diſpoſed of her. As the time 
drew near which was fixed for their leav- 
ing the country, ſhe every day ſpent ſome 
portion of her time in her favourite ſhades, 


W in earneſt — did ſhe pu 
forth 
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forth in ejaculatiuns the language of her 
grateful heart to that power who had re- 
ſtored it to peace, and ardently prayed for ' 
his ſupport and protection when ſhe ſhould” , 
be again expoſed to the world. i N 


Lord and Lady D. were to go from Mr. 
Spencer's ſeat t6 London, accompanied by 
Mr. Worthy. Lord F. ſaid he would return 
to his manſion, there to prepate for a long 
journey, this being the laſt excurſion he 
fancied he ſhould make in this world. © I' 
% have,” ſaid he, © lived to have my 
« prayers granted; the happineſs I have 
e felt on the occaſion is not to be de- 
« ſcribed, and, continued he, “I made 
« a ſolemn promiſe, that if Heaven would 


permit me once more to embrace my 


« ſon, I would then chearfully meet death, 
* and be at any time ready to accompany - 


« him whenever he ſhould think proper to 
| call 
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« call for me. I have had ſome warnings 
« of his near approach, and I do not in- 
« tend to break my promiſe; but not to 
« be taken by ſurpriſe, I will receive him 
« as a friend, and entertain him in my 
« own houſe. If, my dear children, 1 
« ſhould walk off without ſeeing you 

«© again,” taking one of his ſon's hands 
and one of Maria's,” „you will, William, 
« remember this, my laſt requeſt, to con- 
« fider this dear girl as your hſter ; ſhe de- 
s ferves all we can do for her.” Though 
he ſpoke this in a jocular manner, there 
was not one preſent but was affeQed.— 
Maria's tears flowed plentifully. — Mr. 
Spencer was unable to make a reply.— 
Lord F. was ſatisſied. 


| Theſe affectionate friends took leave of 
each other, with a promiſe ſrom Mr. and 
Mrs. Spencer and Maria to join them, the 

ſpring 
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ſpring following, at London. Maria's 
mind was variouſly occupied during the 
ourney—the parting with her friends— 
her Charles's letters—and the thoughts of 
her deceaſed brother, depreſſed her ſpi- 
rits, notwithſtanding the efforts Mr. and 
Mrs, Spencer made to divert her. 


As ſoon as they arrived at Bath, ſhe 
waited on Mrs. Harcourt ; and after pay- 
ing a tribute of tears to the memory of her 
dear brother, and fome kind enquiries and 
expreſſions of tenderneſs to her ſiſter, ſne 
expreſſed her ſurpriſe at not having re- 
cerved a letter from Charles. Mrs. Har- 
court appeared evidently confuſed ; but 
on recovering herſelf, ſaid, ſhe hoped Ma- 
ria did not think if any ſuch had come to 
her hands, but ſhe ſhould immediately 
have ſent it to her; ſhe had no other inter- 
eſt in wiſhing her to think leſs of Charles 

© RS | Palmer 
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Palmer than what proceeded from her re- 
gard to her happineſs; he was very young 


when he made his engagement with her, 


therefore, it was not an improbable con- 
jecture that he might, as he grew older, fee 
the impropriety of marrying contrary. to 
the conſent of his friends; or, indeed, he 
might be dead. That, Maria anſwered, 


ſne was happily convinced, was not the 


caſe, as ſhe had. lately ſeen an account of 
him in the news. © Then,” anſwered 
Mrs. Harcourt, you have the more rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect him of inconſtancy.” She 


acquainted Maria, her brother, Dr. Curtis, 


was very well married. You muſt,“ 


ſaid ſhe, „be now convinced, I have no 
* other motive for wiſhing you to forget 


« Mr. Palmer than your own happineſs.” 
Mana entreated, - ſhe would forbear to 
urge her further on the ſubject, if ſhe 


really wiſhed her happineſs, declared, that 


* , 
INTHS5 any 
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any inſinuation againſt Charles would an- 


* 
ag ſwer no other purpoſe than to diſturb her 
„ peace of mind ; but it never would in the 
u. ſmalleſt degree ſhake her conſtancy. 


Mrs. Harcourt appeared greatly diſap- 
pointed. She again entreated Maria to at- 
tribute what ſhe had ſaid to the ſincere 
friendſhip ſhe had. for her; but ſince ſhe 
was determined to perſiſt, ſhe muſt take 
the conſequence ; this was the laſt time ſhe 
would trouble her with her ſexes. Phy 
parted friends. | 


Harcourt, Maria had her doubts of their 
ſincerity. That Charles had written on 
„his arrival at India ſhe had the firmeſt per- 
o ſuaſion; and there was no other way to ac- 
e count for her not having received his let- 
t ters; ſhe likewiſe fancied ſhe ſaw a conſci- 


y | ous 


Notwithſtanding theſe profeſſions of Mrs. 


5 . 
- 
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ous guilt in Mrs. Harcourt's countenance, 


which ſtrengthened her opinion and aug- Fe 
mented her fears. She was not difpleafet 5 
at her not having mentioned Sir Richard he 
Harlow, concluding from thence, he had ©* 
given over further thoughts of her; but 1 
on communicating to Mrs. Spencer the!“ 


purport of the converſation, that lady was 
of a different opinion. She aſſured Ma- 
ria, there was great reaſon to believe Mrs. | pe 
Harcourt's ſilence on that head proceeded 


from ſome deſign. © Sir Richard is not, a 
| « at preſent, at Bath,” ſaid ſhe, © as I de- by 
| * fired Mr. Spencer to enquire at the 
; « rooms. Should he come whilſt we are 


„ here, I would adviſe you to go very 
little to your ſiſter's, as I confeſs, 1 am 
« fearful ſhe is in a plot againſt y aur peace. 1 
Lou muſt write to Mr. Palmer by the 
packet which fails next week, and ac- 
«. quaint him with all which has happened. 
yo 35 It 
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It coſt Maria many a ſevere and heart- 
felt pang, to think it would be twelve long 
months!before ſhe could hope to hear from 
her dear Charles. Her diſtreſs on the oc- 
caſion was doubled, when ſhe figured to 
herſelf the anxiety he would ſuffer from 
not hearing either from her or her brother. 
She every day found ſome relief, in pour- 
ing out the ſorrows of her heart to him on 
paper. She had a large packet ready to 
ſend off the next day, when Mrs. Harcourt 
ſent to requeſt ſhe would paſs the evening 
with her. 


She went with great reluQance, as ſhe 
was under the neceſſity of praQtiſing deceit 
which was repugnant to her principles to 
appear with common politeneſs. | 


Mrs. bent paid her wal at- 
tention ; and when Mrs, Spencer's ſervant 
came 
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came for FR at ten o'dlock; preſſed her 


ſo 'earneſtly to ſtay ' to ſupper: Maris h 
wanted reſolution to refuſe her. She then a 
ſent away the ſervant ; ſaying, ſhe wouY a 
ſend Miſs Harcourt home. . 

i After ſupper Maria expreſſed a deſire c 
that a ſervant might call her a chair, and p 

ſhe need not trouble him to go home with f 
her. What occaſion have you for aff ® 
chair? ſaid Mrs, Harcourt, * it is afff 
iy fine night, and the ſtreets are clean." : 
Maria fearful, leaſt her ſiſter ſhould mil- T 
conſtrue her objeQions to walking, and ba 
attribute to pride what was by no mean pe 
due to it, conſented to walk. When ſhelf 
N -eame to the top of Milſome-ſtreet, where * 
| ſhe had occaſion to croſs, a chaiſe with 3 
four horſes obſtructed the way, and as ſhe By 
ral 


was turning to look for another conveni- 


ent croſſing. two men ſeized her and forccd 
8 5 7 . | her 
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her into it; one of the men entered with 
her. She ſcreamed for help; but the poſ- 
tillions went off with ſuch velocity, it Was 
impoſſible for any one to come to her aſ- 
ſiſtance. The perſon who entered the 
chaiſe addreſſed her: Be ob alarmed x 
“ no harm is intended you.“ Notwith- 
ſtanding the fright Maria was in, ſhe im- 
mediately knew him, and exclaimed, «Ig 
it poſſible Sir Richard Harlow can be ca- 
pable of ſuch an action as this? Can 
« he be ſo mean as to take ſuch a ſhame 
ful advantage? For Heaven's ſake !“ 
cried ſhe, falling on her knees, „ ſet me 


« at liberty, and do not bring eternal re- 92 


morſe on yourſelf; be aſſured you can 
* never reap any advantage. from this, 
« ſtep.” He endeavoured, in, vain, 10 
raile her.“ Not ſaid ſhe, Here gt your, 


< feet will I remain till you promiſe to ſet, 


* me at liberty. \ Pity; me] Oh, Sir Ri- 
Vor. II. E £ 6 chard 


„ 
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« chard, pity an innocent unprotected or- 
& phan, and do not render her exiſtence 
inſupportable. My deareſt life, 
faid he ,—catching her in his arms, and 
forcing her on the ſeat, —* be'compoſed : 
* upon my honor, no harm is intended 
you.“ © Dare you, Sir, ſaid Maria, 
* name honor, when you are acting con- 
«-trary'to the laws of your country, reli- 
* gion, and equity? But before it is too 
& late, Oh! order your poſtillions to re- 
* turn with me to my friends; they will 
r thank you; and I will pray for you, as 
long as 1 live, I will reſpect you.” 
« Will y6u;”” ſaid he, „ ſwear you will 
* be mine? Only give me your honor 
46 you will be mine, and 1 will return 
4 withyou'' more happy than any mortal 
* exiſting; nothing but deſpair could 


take; bit life — you is inſup- 
Dir 45 * | cc port- 


«© hive induced” me to the ſtep I have 
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« portable: mine you muſt be, no pow- 
« er on earth ſhall take you from me.“ 
« Think, Sir Richard, on what you do. 
« What happineſs can you promiſe your- 
« ſelf from one you thus force, even were 
« I to conſent to be your's under ſuch 
« circumſtances, I never could love or 
« eſteem you; our future life would be 
one continual ſcene of miſery ; I ſhould 
ever conſider you as the deſtroyer of my 
1 {© peace,” aud ſhe burſt into tears. No,” 
ſaid he, © my deareſt life, you will thank 
„me for the ſtep I have taken to make 
1 you one of the happieſt of women. At 
„all events I muſt proceed, as nothing 
*can be worſe than to part with you; 
a even at this moment, cruel as you are, 
J am happier than it is poſſible to de- 
ſeribe. Oh! Miſs Harcourt, think on the 
love I bear you; attribute this action to 
its true motive; only endeavour to think 

E 2 ce well 
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c well of me, and it ſhall be the buſineſs 
« of my life to make you happy.” Ne- 
« yer!” exclaimed ſhe, Do not cherihhJ , 
* ſuch a thought. Happineſs can never 
« more be known to me, if I cannot pre- 
« vail on you to return with me to my 
&« friends. If to ſee me rendered, through 
« your means, the moſt miſerable wo- 
de man exiſting; to feaſt your eyes on me 
in the agonies of deſpair, or perhaps 
« death, will be pleaſing to you, then per- 
« fiſt, for that is what you muſt expect.“ 
« Your fate, Miſs Harcourt,” ſaid Sir Rich- c. 
« ard, «© depends on yourſelf, only re- . 
* ſolve to be happy, and you will be ſol f 
« I need not put you in mind of the ſta- ] . 
tion you will be raiſed to, or the many 
« who will look with envy up to you 
* Pity,” ſaid ſhe, “ would be more ax 
* plicable. I ſhould, indeed, deſerve it 
« were I reduced to accept a fituatior 

« yy hic 
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« which I look on with horror and aver- 
« ſion.“ © Have a care Miſs Harcourt,” 
ſaid he, © how you treat me with ſcorn, 
« by Heaven ! I cannot ſupport it. It 
« will drive me to deſperation. What is 
« there in me ſo very objectionable, that 
« I may not preſume to hope that time 
« and my tender aſſiduities will not con- 
« quer; however, if I muſt ſuffer, it will 
« be ſome conſolation. to me, you are a 
« witneſs to the effects of your cruelty.” 
« But,” ſaid Maria, “ you will ſurely 
* change your purpoſe, when I tell you I 
% am engaged by every ſacred tie to ano 
« ther.” © A childiſh engagement,” an- 
ſwered he, made before either of you 
« were capable of judging of what was 
« right, or what would make you happy.” 
„No matter” anſwered ſhe, „when, or 
how it was made, you have no right to 
force me to break it.” © have this 
2 3 « right,” 
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16 right,” replied he, © to prefer my own 


« happineſs to any other man's, who, 1 


* am not ſure, deſerves you more than 
« myſelf. I am convinced, my exiſtence 
depends on you, which I cannot be ſo 
Certain is the caſe with this much envied 
« rival: however,” continued he, with a 
reſolute tone, © you will do well to forget 
« bim, as your future fate muſt depend 
tt on me,” This ſpeech, and the tone 
with which it was uttered, ſtruck terror 
to her very ſoul, and ſilenced all her facul- 


ties; ſhe: was deprived the power of utter- 


ance, and the remainder of the way vent- 
ed her complaints by ſighs and tears, 
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CHAPTER XI. 
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T vey travelled at a great rate all that 
night and fill about nine the next morn- 
ing, when the chaiſe ſtopt at agenteel houſe 
in the middle of a park. An old ſervant 
opened the door; Sir Richard handed Ma- 
ria into a very elegant parlour, where 
breakfaſt was prepared; he preſſed her to 
take ſome,” which ſhe declined ; but beg- 
ged he would permit her to retire. _ He 
then rang the bell; and a decent elderly 


woman entered, whom he ordered to wait 


on Miſs Harcourt to her apartment. He 
again preſſed her to take ſome refreſhment. 
She made no anſwer, but followed the wo- 
RN E 4 man, 


* 
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man, who conducted her to a very elegant 
apartment; conſiſting of a library, dreſſ- 
ing-room, and bedchamber ; on her en. I 
tering which, ſhe threw herſelf on her o 
knees, regardleſs of her attendant, and I] ti 
implored the Almighty to guard and pro- © 
tect her. The woman looked with aſto- Þ q 
niſhment. : I am ſorry.“ ſaid ſhe, when In 
Maria aroſe, © to fee ſo ſweet a lady in diſ- f 
4 treſs; but hope you will ſoon be hap- ir 
<<. py; indeed, yuu cannot be otherwiſe te 
with ſo good a man as Sir Richard; do 
« not be uneaſy Ma' am, continued ſhe, WW *© 
« he means nothing but what is honour- IW © 
able, I can tell you as much as that. 
„ % Ah, he is a good man; many a day ec 
Have I carried him in my arms and If « 
F „ nurſed him when he, was a child, and a IN| « 
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Maria paid no attention to this, but 
walked the room greatly diſordered. The 
old woman preſſed her to take ſomething, - 
till ſhe at length conſented to take one cup 
of tea, which was brought. She then re- 
queſted to be left alone. The old woman 
made a curtſey and retired. Maria now 
finding herſelf alone, gave vent to her feel- 
ings. “ Merciful God,” ſaid ſhe, © to 
* what am I reſerved? Oh, have pity on 
me, and releaſe me from this confine- 
„“ ment. Ah, my ever deareſt Charles, 
% could you but ſee your poor Maria now, 
% what would be your ſufferings ?=No,” 
« cried ſhe, in a louder tone, * he may 
keep me a priſoner for life, he may kill 
« me, but never will I be his.” The old 
woman who was ordered by Sir Richard 
to ſtay in the adjacent room now entered. 
« Wretch,” cried Maria, on ſeeing her, 
« leave me; am I to be debarred the pri- 

E 5 vilege 
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« vilege to complain.” The woman con- 
cluding from the manner ſhe ſpoke, and 
the colour in her face, ſhe was in a fever, 


acquainted her maſter, who entered the 


room very much agitated. Maria, on ſee- 
ing him, gave a loud ſcream. © Save me,” 
; cried ſhe, © Heavenly God! ſave me from 


« that monſter, that wretch, who is the 


ce deſtroyer of my peace! but you ſhall 
oC ſuffer for this,” continued ſhe, in a de- 
ſtracted tone. I have friends who will 


« not let you treat me thus, and I will 


— 


t go to them, walking towards the door; 
finding it faſtened, ſne burſt into tears. 
No,“ ſaid ſhe, I cannot go; I am a 
« priſoner; a poor unhappy priſoner.” 
Her words became more incoherent ; ſhe 
raved and wept alternatively, and ſoon 
became totally inſenſible. Sir Richard 
exclaimed, he was an unhappy man. He 
feared to ſend for a phyſician leaſt he 

ſhould 
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ſhould diſcover the cauſe of her fever; he 
therefore truſtedi to the judgment of his 
old nurſe. Maria continued eight days 
dilirious; during which time ſhe: raved 
againſt Sir Richard; called on her Charles 
to come and releaſe her; and ſometimes, 
in pitious accents, would ſnie bewdil het 
unhappy- fate. Love, pity, rage, and 
jealouſy, took poſſeſiom of Sir Richard 
by turns, as he witneſſed her diſtreſs; then 
he would curſe his obſtinacy for having 


cauſed her ſich urivalineſs,. and ſwear He 


would reſtore her to Her friends the ind. 
ment ſhe was able. th travel; the next hour 
be would die cher hn ng with hoy. 2 


I > 
1 


Maria's WY to the pen joy of Sit 
Richard, began to abate, and the ninth 
day ſhe recovered her reaſon. Sir Richard 
thought it moſt prudent not to appear; 
therefore, he contented himſelf with ſtay- 

os E . ing 
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ing in the next room, there to inform him. 
{elf with the ſtate ſhe was in. She looked 
round, and on ſeeing the nurſe, Pray,” 
ſaid ſhe, © where am I? and who are you? 
Ah! I now recolle&. (Gracious God! 
hy have I recovered my reaſon ?. only 
«. to be ſenſible of my wretchednels ; but 
«I will not complain; I will {trive to bear 
my miſery; the Almighty will not, ſurely, 
e inflitt more on me than I am able to ſup- 
port. — The old woman wept. Do 


« youpity me?“ ſaid Maria. * that is kind, 


I did not expect pity here. Oh, Ma- 


« dam, ſaid the nurſe, I wiſh I could 


hut ſee you happy. That, ſaid Ma- 
c ria, “ will never be in this world.” She 


recovered very faſt from this time, and in 


a few days was able to fit up. A faint ray 
of hope came to her aſſiſtance, which che- 
riſhed her. She endeavoured to perſuade 

herſelf, Sir Richard might, on ſeeing the 
FRY effects 
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effects of his obſtinacy, reſtore her to her 
friends; ſlender as this hope was, it greatly 
aſſiſted her recovery. Sir Richard had his 
hopes too; he flattered himſelf, now the 
firſt tranſports of her grief were abated, ſhe 
would be inclined to view him in a more 
favourable light, and on. her ſeeing the 
impoſſibility of eſcaping, reconcile herſelf 


to the neceſſity of conſenting to be his. 


He kept out of her ſight for near a week 
after ſhe ſat up; and then, on being told 
ſhe was perfectly recovered, ſent to requeſt 


ſhe would permit him to wait on her in the 


library.—She admitted him. 


Sir Richard entered with trembling ſo. 
licitude in his looks, and reſpectfully en- 
quired after her health. © I ſtill live, Sir,” 
ſaid ſhe, “ for what purpoſe, whether to 


« ſuffer more wretchedneſs, or to thank 


you 
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cc Oh for reſtoring me to peace, e er- 
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r Fou Ave, my deareſt life,“ anſwer- 
ed he, © to bleſs all who know you. I will 
«© not at preſent mention my hopes; 1 
came purely to congratulate myſelf, and 
* you, on your happy recovery, and to 
entreat, you will ſometimes permit me 
« the' honour of viſiting you! He aſſured, 
„ T will confider every moment you beſtow 
on me as an · infinite favour ;' and that ; 
„never will Arz- on your — Wi 

Maria's "A of liberty vaniſhed. © Are 
you,“ ſaid ſhe, « ſtill determined to de- 
* tain me? Will nothing but my death 
«cauſe you to relent ?=Muſt I then look 
« for death as my only refuge? Well, be 


it ſo. — you will then be ſatisfied.” 


« Your happineſs, Miſs Harcourt,” replied 
< Sir 


Sir Richard, © depends on yourſelf. All I 
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aſk is, that you will receive me with 
kindneſs, and not to drive me to deſpe- 
ration; but conſider where you are; 
and how much in my power.” © And 
can you, ſaid ſhe, “Sir, preſume on a 
power ſo meanly, ſo diſgracefully gain- 
ed? How can I ſee you? How even 
think of you, after what has paſſed, with.. 
out horror and deteſtation? You have 
ſeen me in the agonies of deſpair, even 
at the very point of death ; yet do you 
inhumanly perſiſt in detaining me. No, 
I deſpile a ſelfiſhneſs ſuch as yours; to 
gratify your own inclinations, you would 
ſacrifice the happineſs, nay, even the 
life, of her you protets to love, without 
even one pang. 


« Do not,” ſaid he, « think ſo hardly of 
me as to believe me ſo inſenſible; my 
ſuffer- 
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« ſufferings have been little inferior to 
« your's; often have I reſolved to reſtore 
« you to your friends ; but, I own, I want 
« the reſolution for ſuch an aion.—] 
« cannot maſter myſelf ſo far, my fate is 
« finally fixed. — That moment which ſe- 
« parates us, is the laſt of my exiſtence.” 
Maria was ſtruck with ſilent aſtoniſhment. 
—Sir Richard walked the room greatly 
diſordered. 


- « Your perfifling, Miſs Harcourt, in 
« this cruelty,” ſaid he, after a long pauſe, 
« may be the deſtruction of us both; for 
« were I aſſured of eternal perdition, I 
it cannot conſent to part with you.” She 
trembled, and turned pale. Then, ſaid 
ſhe, I am loſt indeed.” She requeſted 
him to leave her, and Sir Richard fearing 
his ſtay might agitate her too much, con- 
ſented. 
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CHAPTER X11, 


Tris was more than Maria had even 
feared, The feeble ray of hope which had 
ſupported her, now diſappeared, and with 


it all the delightful proſpects ſhe had form- 


ed of happineſs. Nothing remained, but 
her pledging her eternal vows to a man ſhe 
deteſted, or to end her days in perpetual 
confimement. It was too much; ſhe was 
ſurpriſed at herſelf how ſhe lived to ſup- 
port it. She now gave herſelf, up to de- 
ſpair, and refuſed to take nouriſhment. In 
vain did her attendant argue the ill effects 
of her refuſal ; that it would injure her 
health; death was her only wiſh.” « Hut 
| « Ma'am,” 
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« Ma'am,” ſaid the old woman, * you 
« ſeem to be a pious lady, do not you 
« know it is a great fin to refuſe nouriſh. 
« ment, it is next to ſuicide, which is ne- 
« yer forgiven, neither in this world, nor 
te the world to come.” This had the de- 
fired effect; ſhe took a little broth. 
| i113 | 

As Maria was now fully convinced of 
the impoſſibility of prevailing with Sir Ri- 
chard to ſet her at liberty, ſhe began to con- 
fider if there was any poſſible means for 
her to make her eſcape; in order toe ffect 
which, ſhe expreſſed a deſire of walking in 
the garden and ſometimes the park, Which 
was granted; but the old woman con- 
, * her. | 


Aland F fortnight bad clapſed bs her 
Adern with Sir Richard in the library. 


He had ſent often to requeſt liberty to viſi 
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her, which ſhe had always refuſed. When 
he one day joined her in the garden, and 
reſpectfully enquired after her health, ſhe 
entreated him to leave her; but he paid no 
attention to her.“ Then, ſaid ſhe, I 
«© muſt ſhut myſelf up in my room, for 1 
cannot ſupport the preſence of the de- 
« ſtroyer of my peace, and was walking 
with haſty ſteps to the houſe. He caught 
her hand, with a look that ſtruck terror to 
her very foul, and exclaimed, © But yau 
* muſt, and ſhall hear me. By Heaven, 
] cannot ſupport this treatment? there 
fore, if you have no pity for me, have 
* ſome reſpect for yourſelf, and do not 
force me, by your obſtinacy, to take 
* mealures which I never intended.“ 
« You would not,” faid ſhe, endeavours 
ing, in vain, to withdraw her hand, 
« ſurely, dare to treat me improperly. 1 
* know not, anſwered he, „what I may 

« dare 
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« dare to do, if you drive me to deſpair, 
« Think on what you do, it is yourſelf 
« you have to condemn, it you meet with 
« treatment contrary to your expeCtation, 
„Heaven is my witneſs, I wiſhed to call 
“ you mine on honourable terms. I ne- 
« yer entertained an unworthy. thought 
** towards you, but mine you muſt be on 
« ſome terms; therefore reflect on what 
« I have ſaid, and determine your own 
ec fate.” —She turned pale.—A cold ſhiver- 
ing ſeized her, and ſhe fainted. —He caught 
her in his arms. Oh!” cried he, © what 
« have I done. Curſe on this tongue for 
« having offended ſuch innocence. Look 
« up once more, lovelieſt of women, and 
command me in every thing.” He called 
for aſſiſtance, and ſhe was carried to the 
parlour, where ſhe ſoon ſhewed ſigns of 
recovery. My God!” exclaimed fhe, 
on Opening hex eyes, © why didſt thou 

« permit 
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« permit my ſpirit to return to its hateful 
« abode? Oh! why ſuffer me to live to 
« be thus wretched ?” and burſt into tears. 
Sir Richard walked the room greatly diſor- 
dered, often clapped his hand to his fore- 
head, as in the agonies of deſpair. He 
then threw himſelf at her feet. Love- 
« lieſt of women,” ſaid he, © forgive what 
« I have ſaid, and attribute it to my diſ- 
© traction; be aſſured your 1nnocence 
« ſhall receive no injury from me. Bad 
« as you may ſuppoſe me to be, I could 
« not offer an inſult to ſuch true virtue. 
* Say but you forgive me! and O! ſay 
« you pity me! for I am a moſt miſera- 


« able man. Permit me to ſee you, to 
* converſe freely with you, I aſk no 


% more.” She entreated, he would allow 


her to retire; as her ſpirits were not equal 


to the taſk of hearing more. * Say,” ſaid 
he, “that you * me, and you are at 
0 ** 2 
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« liberty.“ To return to my friends,” 
ſaid ſhe? ** Ah! do not make that re- 
« queſt,” replied he, © it diſtracts me, 
« command me in every thing elſe, even 
« my life, and I would reſign it; but you 
© are dearer.”—She got to the door.— 
« Will you,” ſaid he, taking her hand, 
ce promiſe to come down to dinner?“ Not 
to day.” Will you to-morrow?” © I do 
c not know.” Thank you, my angel,” 
cried he, taking this for a promiſe, and al- 
lowed her to leave the room. Maria's 
grief was now too great to find vent; the 
fountain which uſed torelieve her on ſmall- 
er occaſions was nearly dried; her heart 
too was almoſt ſhut againſt hope. Her 
attempting to eſcape was impracticable, it 
being the middle of December, and in a 
ſtrange country. She fancied if ſhe could 
make herſelf a little acquainted with the 
neighbourhood, ſhe might, when the wea- 

ther 
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ther became fine, make a trial; ſhe there- 
fore begged to be permitted to take airings 
in the n which was AG grant 


Sir Richard ſew to claim her promiſe of 
dining with him; but ſhe pleaded indiſpo- 
ftion from day to day. He then entreat- 
„ed permiſſion to wait on her, and being 
kearful leaſt he ſhould again grow deſperate, 
o me admitted him. He thanked her in the 
moſt reſpectful terms for the honour ' ſhe 
did him; aſſured her of the fincere regret 
he had felt on having given offence to her 
delicacy; and begged ſhe would rely on 
his promiſe, never more to give her unea- 
lineſs that way. Maria only anſwered 
with a deep figh ; which was ecchoed back 
by him. He took his leave without re- 
newing the diſagreeable ſubject of his paſ- 
fon, which was ſome fmall comfort to her. 
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Two months had ſhe paſſed in this dread. 
ful confinement without one proſpect of 
an end. The airings ſhe took afforded her | 
no hopes, as ſhe couldnot perceive a houſe 
near his, and it appeared an open deſolate 
country. She gave herſelf up to deſpair, 
and earneſtly entreated the Almighty to 
put a period to her exiſtence. She was un- 
der the neceſſity of ſometimes admitting Sir 
Richard to ſee her; and as ſhe ſaw the im- 
poſlibility of eſcaping, he became the more 


ſhocking to her. 
1 
One night, after ſhe had been, as uſual, ca 
thinking over all the wretchedneſs of her 1 
ſituation, bewailing her beloved Charles 
who ſhe conſidered as loſt to her, the kifl- © 
ed his picture, wept over it, and then im- lic 
ploring the protection of Heaven, ſhe at - 
wi 


length fell aſleep, and dreamt ſhe ſaw her 


deceaſed brother ſtanding before her, who 
looked 
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looked on her for ſome time with a coun- 
tenance full of pity, and addreſſed: her 
thus ;!>< My poor unhappy ſiſter, I am 
* come to bring you comfort, let not your 
« fortitude forſake you, great happineſs is. 
« in ſtore for you; but you cannot obtain 
« it without firſt going to church with Sir 
« Richard Harlow.” He then {miled on 
her, and diſappeared, but the illuſion con- 
tinned. She fancied ſhe went trembling 
to church, and juſt as the Minſter was 
going to pronounce them one, an Angel 
caught her up and carried her off; at that 
inſtant ſhe awoke. Though a dream at 
another time would have had very little ef- 
tect on Maria, this made a great impref-. 
hon on her. A mind depreſſed almoſt to 
deſpair catches at any trifling ray of hope, 
which at another time would paſs unno- 
ticed. Certain it is, that from this cir- 

Vol. II. e cumſtance, 
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cumſtance, ſhe began to cheriſh a hope that 


Providence would, by ſome unexpected 
event, afford her relief, and therefore 


ſhe committed herſelf wholly to its guid- 


ance, 


E HAT, 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


FROM this time Maria grew more tran- 
quil, though ſhe could not account why. 
If ſhe believed her dream in its literal 
ſenſe, wherein could conſiſt that promiſed 
happineſs ? “ You muſt firſt go to church 
with Sir Richard Harlow.” That, of all 
things was the moſt ſhocking to her; but 

—the Angel's catching her up—afforded _ 
her comfort. She appeared ſo compoſed, 

ſhe could ſupport the preſence of Sir Ri- 
chard without that viſible horror it uſed to 
occaſion. It is impoſſible to deſcnbe the 
joy he felt on obſerving this change, from 
which he formed the moſt agreeable pre- 
| G 2 ſages. 
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ſages. He endeavoured by every poſſi- 
ble means. to render himſelf agreeable to 
| her. He never intruded himſelf on her; 
but was always thankful whenever ſhe 
condeſcended to admit him to viſit her- 
Maria found, by the old woman who at- 
tended her, this was not Sir Richard's prin- 
cipal country houſe, but a kind of hunt. 
ing ſeat, which he came to but ſeldom ; that 
he had but few. ſervants with him then, as 
he did not wiſh the neighbouring gentry 


to know he was there.—*< La, ma'am,” 


_ ſaid ſhe, © it is ſurpriſing to me you can- 
- © not love him; he is a worthy, good 
« gentleman, and I am ſure a handſomer 
* man never trod ſhoe leather; many a 
« lady's heart has he made ache—bleſs 
*. him.” She was running on, but Maria 


ſtopped her, by entreating her to be ſilent. 


« Mercy,” ſaid the old woman, it is 
* wonderful to me but to be ſure I have 
| | « Ro 
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* no buſineſs to ſpeak, I am but a ſer- 
« yant, as one may ſay, but one cannot 
a help one's Mpughts.” Maria enquired 
if they were tear any town? © No, 
« Ma'am, N—t—h—m is the neareſt, 
« and that is fix miles.” © Have you no 
a neighbours ?” aſked Maria, Only 
« Farmer Wills, who rents a farm of Sir 
« Richard about three miles off.” This 
gave her no comfort; ſhe conſidered her 
attempting to eſcape, ſhould ſhe not effect 
it, which was hardly poſſible, would ren- 
der Sir Richard deſperate. She therefore 
gave up the idea. age 


Thus paſſed another month of her con- 
finement. Sir Richard began to ſolicit her 
to conſent to make him happy, and urged 
the neceſſity of her fixing as early a time 
as ſhe could, as the ſooner ſhe appeared in 
the world as his wife, the leſs her character 

63 | was 
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| was liable to ſuffer from what had hap- 
pened. Maria remained a few minutes 


filent—he ſeized that moment, and throw- 
ing himſelf at her feet" Now” laid he, 


«c 


whilſt you heſitate, let me entreat you 


« to determine on your own happineſs and 
« mine; you ſhall never have cauſe to re- 
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pent. Say, lovelieſt of women, but 
when you will accompany me to the 
altar.” *© Riſe, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, « and 
attend to what I am going to ſay :—If 
I conſent to accompany you to church, 
whatever cauſe you may hereafter have 
for regretting having obliged me to take 
ſuch a ſtep, you owe to yourſelf; I 
ſtand acquitted, as I call Heaven to 
witneſs with what reluctance I do con- 


ſent. But ſomething muſt be done — 


my character, which is now at the mer- 


&y of the world, muſt be juſtified; 


« therefore, 


wo 
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therefore, it will be proper for my friends 
« to be preſent at the ceremony.” 


Sir Richard could not contain his ec- 
ſtaſy—he thanked her with the warmeſt 
expreſſions of joy, for permitting him to 
hope ſhe would be his. I would wiſh 
« you, Sir,“ ſaid Maria, © to moderate 
« your tranſport, as it cannot poſſibly be 
« laſting ; a triumph gained by ſuch means 
« as you have uſed, ought not, neither can 


1 jt, to a mind capable of tine, afford 


« any great cauſe for joy.” My lovely 
« woman,” ſaid he, “do not endeavour 


4 to damp the happineſs I feel, which i is 


« inexpreſhible, by any unkind reflections; 


© were I not fully convinced I could make 


e you happy, I would not have perſiſted 
« in detaining you. Say, do you reſolve ' 
« to accompany me to the altar?” © I 
« do,” ſaid Maria, * on my honour ; there, 
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* in the preſence of Heaven, to make a 
« yow, which nothing ſhall ever induce 
© me to violate.” That is enough,” ſaid 
he,“ I am now the happieſt of mortals.— 
« You wiſh, no doubt, for Mr. and Mrs. 
Spencer to be preſent at the ceremony.” 
She anſwered, yes. Have you another 
* with ?” cried he, © make it, if you have, 
« that I may have the happineſs to gratify 
« it.” She ſaid no; only to have as few 
preſent beſides as he pleaſed, as ſhe wiſhed 
it to be private. This he conſented to. 


He wrote immediately to Mr. Spencer, 
acquainting him, he had Miſs Harcourt's 
permiſſion to write to him, to entreat he 
and Mrs. Spencer would do her the ho- 
nour of meeting her at N-, and 
begged they would fix on an early day, as 
his happineſs remained in ſuſpenſe until 
they would make it certain, by being pre- 

f | ſent 
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ſent at the ſolemnization of the nuptials 
of him and Miſs Harcourt. Mr. Spencer 
anſwered Sir Richard's letter immediately, 
expreſſed great pleaſure in hearing Miſs 
Harcourt was found, that her friends had 
ſufered much on her account, and ſhe 
might rely on meeting them the Monday 
following at the Inn, at N——, 
it nine in the morning. 


Sir Richard was in eeſtaſy, to think he 
vas ſo near the accomphſhment of his 
E vithes. Maria appeared calm. He greatly 
regretted the ſhortneſs of the time would 
not permit him to make preparations for 
her to appear ſplendid ; but ſhe aſſured 
tim it was her earneſt deſire to appear in 
the ſame dreſs ſhe wore when ſhe left Bath, 
She ſhould, he ſaid, have her way; but 
vhen ſhe appeared at London, where he 
hoped ſhe would accompany him the fol- 

6 5 lowing 
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lowing week, ſhe ſhould outſhine the firſt 
Ducheſſes in the Drawing- room. How,” 
ſaid he, * ſhall I. delight in hearing the 
« admiration you will gain wherever you 
et appear? how fealt my ears on your 
© praiſes?” Maria was ſilent. 


The next morning Sir Richard ſet out 


ceearly for N —, to procure a licence, 


and to engage the Dean of to be in 
waiting at the Veſtry the Monday folloy- 
ing. He wrote to the ſteward of his other 
country houſe, which was about twenty 
miles diſtant, to provide an elegant enter- 
tainment on that day, a as he * bring 


— ny 


The morning came Py 28 wiſhed for 
by Sir Richard, and not unwelcome to 
Maria.—He was early up and dreſſed.— 
* eight o'clock Maria appeared. He 

q could 
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could not contain his raptures.—She was 
perfectly calm.—He thanked her for the 
compoſure with which ſhe received him, 
and entreated her to ſupport her ſpirits 
during the ceremony.—*® This,” ſaid he, 
« my lovely woman, will be the laſt trial 
« of your fortitude; all your life, from 
« this day, will be peace and happineſs,” 

Maria anſwered, ſhe ſincerely hoped ſo; 
and allowed him to. hand her to the 
chariot. 


6 6 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Tuxy ſoon reached N, and 
ſtopping at the Inn, Maria had the 
happineſs to ſee Mr. and Mrs. Spencer at 
the window; they had arrived the pre- 
ceding evening, in order to be in time. 
Sir Richard handed her out, and ſhe run 
to Mrs. Spencer, who, with open arms, 
received her. Tell me, my dear girl,” 
ſaid Mrs. Spencer, what has happened 
* to you, where you have been, and if 
„ you are here by your free conſent ?* 
„ My dear Madam,” ſaid Maria; © let me 
« beg of you to ſuſpend your curioſity a 
little while, and you ſhall be ſatisfied. — 

| « Iam 
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« I am here by my own conſent, to ac- 
company Sir Richard Harlow to church.” 
Mrs. Spencer looked ſurpriſed Mr. Spen- 
cer doubted not but Sir Richard, who 
was in high ſpirits, had gained an aſcen- 
dency over her heart. They now pro- 
ceeded to church, where the Dean of — 
waited to perform the ceremony. Mrs. 
Spencer watched Maria's countenance, to 
endeavour to find out whether ſhe did not 
do violence to her inclinations ; but to her 
great aſtoniſhment, ſhe appeared ſteady 
and compoſed. The Miniſter began, and 
read on till he came to—“ I charge you 
both, as ye will anſwer at the dreadful 
day of judgment when the ſecrets of all 
« hearts ſhall be diſcloſed, that if either of 
t you know any impediment why you may 
„not be lawfully joined in — 
ye do confeſs it,” 2 


TD 
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There is,” ſaid Maria, with great firm. 
neſs, © an: inſurmountable one to our 
« union.” Sir Richard turned pale. © For 
« Heaven ſake,” ſaid he, © Miſs Harcourt, 
« permit the Miniſter to proceed.” © No, 
« Sir,” Mr. and Mrs. Spencer looked 
with ſilent amazement at each other, 
« What then, Madam,” ſaid the Dean; 
« brings. you. here? © To free myſelf,” 
ſaid Maria, from a wretched confine- 
«« ment, and to oblige this gentleman, in 
«the preſence: of the Almighty, never 
„ more to. moleſt me. It is now above 
four months ſince he forcibly; carried me 
i from my friends; ſince which time, I 
have been kept a cloſe priſoner in his 
houſe. He has ſeen me in the agonies 
«of deſpair, and at the very point of 
death; yet did he inhumanly perſiſt in 
10 detaining me. I ſaw no proſpect but to 


5 remain in confinement for life, or to 
$721 « take 


* 
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—— 
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« take this method to free myſelf. He 
« knew my faith was pledged to another; 
« and that faith I will, whilſt I have life, 

% hold ſacred. I hope, Sir, you are now. 


* ſatisfied with the propriety of my tak= 


« ing this ſtep, and that I'am at liberty: 
« to return with my friends.” 


The Dean 4umed-toSir\Rinhard./.. Tor 
« it poſſible, ſaid he, Sir, that bat 
8 this . 1 is true? 


Sir Richard was ſo 1 ho 9 
ſcarce ſpeak ; at length, a little recover- 
ing himſelf he anſwered, he could- not 
deny it ; he had long loved her, and wag 
certain it was in his power to have made 
her happy; that he was driven to deſpair 
by her perſiſting in refuſing his addreſſes; 
that deſpair with the advice and aſſiſtance 
of her ſiſter-in-law, Mrs. Harcourt had 


induced 
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induced him to take the method ſhe had 
mentioned to gain her, for which he fin- 
cerely begged her pardon ; and if ſhe re- 
quired any farther ſatisfaction for the un- 
ealineſs he had cauſed her, he was ready 
to give it. No, Sir,” ſaid Maria, © only 
let me be aſſured I ſhall never again be 
© moleſted,' © You may rely on it,” 
* faid Sir Richard, © you never ſhall by 


« me, or through my means.” That was 


ſufficient. Maria then turned to Mrs. 
Spencer. Can you, my dear Madam, 
faid ſhe, take me again under your kind 
protection? * Can J,“ ſaid Mrs. Spen- 
cer, © yes, my ſweet innocent ſufferer, and 
* love you, if poſſible, more than ever.— 
Come, ſaid ſhe, you have nothing far- 
ther to do here let us take you where you 

« will find peace.” They then paid their 


„ church, leaving Sir Richard behind. 


T0 


| refpeQts to the Dean, and walked out of 


To deſcribe the feelings of Maria on 
finding herſelf once more at liberty and 
with her friends, would be a weak attempt. 
She on entering Mr. Spencer's carriage fell 
into Mrs, Spencer's arms and burſt into 
tears; Mrs. Spencer wept with her, and 
Mr. Spencer was not unmoved. 


« Oh!” ſaid Maria, when ſhe was able 
to ſpeak, am I once more with you? 1 
u can ſcarce believe myſelf ſo happy; if 
* you knew what I have ſuffered fince I 


„left you, you would be furprized I 


« ſhould live to tell it.” Mr. and Mrs. 
Spencer did all they could to ſoothe hers 
entreated her not to think on what was 
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paſt, but to endeavour to compoſe her- 


ſelf, She begged they would leave the 
town 1mmediately, as ſhe dreaded the 
chance of ſeeing Sir Richard ; ſhe could, 

ſhe 


. 
mW; 
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me ſaid, ſcarce believe herſelf ſafe though 
ſhe was ſo well protected. Mr. Spencer 


anſwered, they ſhould fight well who took I © 
her from him; he came} determined to 8 
protect her, and to ſee ſhe did no violence P 
to her inclinations ; but when he ſay + 


with what compoſure ſhe went, as he ex- 

pected, to bind herſelf by ſuch ſacred ties, 
he conſidered his interference would have 

been deemed impertinent ; “ but, ſaid he, 

« you are an heroine capable of great ac- 
* tions—who could have ſuſpected you of 

« ſuch a one as this?” Mrs. Spencer con- 
feſſed ſhe was greatly ſurpriſed to ſee with 
what calmneſs ſhe allowed Sir Richard to 
lead her up ta the altar. © I promiſed,” 

ſaid Maria, © to accompany him to church, 
e there to make a vow which 1 never 

© would violate; he fortunately required 

« no more, and my plan, whieh was the 

* only one that was poſſible for me to 

| * 6 adopt 
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« adopt, ſucceeded.” Mr. Spencer or- 
dered his: poſtillions to proceed on the 
London road, and to ſtop at the next 
poſt town, where they dined. After din- 
ner, Mrs. Spencer related what paſt on 
Maria's being taken from Bath. You 
„may, my dear,” ſaid ſhe to Maria, 
« guels the confuſion I was in when Mrs. 
« Harcourt's ſervant came, I ſuppole, by 
« his miſtreſss orders, and aſked to ſpeak 


„ with me. He ſaid, as he was conduct- 


« ing you home, a gentleman was wait- 
« ing for you at the corner of Milſome- 
« ſtreet with a chaiſe and four horſes, and 
« had taken you off, he ſuppoſed by your 
«* own conſent, as you made no reſiſtance. 
«© This I knew to be falſe, and therefore L 
% called Mr. Spencer to him, who threat= 
« ened to have him immediately taken up, 
« as an accomplice, if he did not confeſs - 
« all he knew of the affair. He then 

« ſaid 
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er ſaid you did reſiſt, but the poſtillions 
« went off with ſuch rapidity, it was im- 
« poſſible for any one to come to your aſ- 
&« ſiſtance. I doubted not but Sir Richard 
tc Harlow was the man, and dreaded what 
« has really happened, that he would keep 
ce you {hut up. I cannot deſcribe the diſ- 
* treſs I ſuffered on the occation ; I fear- 
* ed your life would fall a ſacrifice ; I fear- 
« ed indeed every thing that could hap. 
* pen. I ſent,” continued Mrs. Spencer, 
© the next morning for Mrs. Harcourt, 
* and queſttoned her, but could get no 
« information ; ſhe pleaded ignorance to 
„ the whole of the tranſaction. Come, 
« ſaid I, Mrs. Harcourt, it is in vain to 
* uſe this artifice, 1 have every reaſon to 
« believe you have acted a treacherous 
« part by your ſiſter, or ſhe would not 
„ have been ſo long without receiving a 
« letter from Mr, Palmer. She inſiſted on 

bet 


_ 


7 
> 
J 
t 
" 
1 
r 


THE HISTORY OF AN ORPHAN» 197 


& her innocence. Well ſaid I, Madam, 
« you, will have to accuſe yourſelf with 
« being acceſſary to an innocent creature's 
« death, as I am fully perſuaded ſhe will 
not live to be wife to any other man 
than Mr. Palmer; but if you have any 
« reſpeCtfor the memory of your buſhand, 
« I entreat you will let this affair be kept 
« as ſecret as poſlible, as I have ſome 
„hope the wretch who has thus forced 
your ſiſter away will, on ſeeing the ef- 
« feats of his action, reſtore her. © 


« Notwithſtanding Mrs. Harcourt made 
this promiſe, I found in a few days it 
as publicly. reported, you were gone 
off with a gentleman. This gave me 
the more uneaſineſs, as I could not con- 
tradict it; I was therefore under the ne- 
ceſſity of telling the circumſtances as | 
they realy happened, - We all lament- 

55 ed 
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« ed your loſs until the letter arrived 
te from Sir Richard, which gave us the ſa- 
« tisfaction of knowing you were alive, 
« and we-readily ſet out immediately to 
meet you.” Maria then related all which 
had happened to her, and they congratu- 
lated her on her happy deliverance. As 
Maria's diſappearance had made ſome 
noiſe at Bath, they agreed to proceed 
ſtraight to London, to join Lord and Lady 

D. and Mr. Worthy, who were in anxious 
ſuſpence for her. Mr. Spencer wrote to 
Bath, to order their ſervants to meet them 
in town: they pui ſued their journey, and 
the next day they joyfully embraced their 
friends. Mr. Worthy was in ſuch rap- 
tures at the ſight of his favourite, as he 
could ſcarce contain: they all admired the 
fortitude with which ſhe had ſupported her- 
ſelf, and agreed that the ſtratagem ſhe had 


uſed was a maſter — of 3 « Let no 
woman 
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Uh « woman after this,” ſaid Mr. Worthy, 
= pretend to ſay they are forced to do 
"© a what is not proper ; there is always means 
0 « to eſcape dangers, if the will does not, in 
uy .« ſome meaſure aſſent: there is a certain 
„ charm in real virtue, which diſarms the 
. moſt licentious libertine, a dignity which 
: « gives fortitude to thoſe who are truly 


| « ſo, and enables them to ſupport trials 
1 « which others would fink under.” 


1-1 | | CHAP. 


140 Siuerr Facts; of, | 


CHAPTER XV, 


Mara finding herſelf once more ſafe 
with her friends, began to refle& on her 
beloved Charles, two years had nearly 
elapſed ſince ſhe received his Letter: —ſhe 
ſhuddered at the idea of what he would 
ſuffer from not getting an anſwer to the 
letters, which ſhe doubted not of his hay- 
ing ſent. On her communicating her diſ- 
treſs to Mrs. Spencer, that lady adviſed 
her, by all means, to write by the next 
packet, and acquaint him of the particu- 
lars of all which had happened, adding, it 
would defeat the purpoſe of her enemies, 

who 
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who might take advantage of the event 
and repreſent it in a wrong light; ſhe ad- 
viſed her to ſend all the papers ſne had 
written pre vious to her being carried from 
Bath, which Maria agreed to, and the 
next packet which ſailed conveyed to her 
Charles a full account of all ſne had ſuf... 
fered. This being done, ſhe found her- 
ſelf more at eaſe, and gots mos the na 
ciety of _ ane DO | 


LE | hag d de n one Aae 
after dinner, juſt as Maria had left the 
oom; preſent at a curious converſation 
this morning, which I would-not:have 
* miſſed for a great deal; I would not 
© mention it before Miſs: Harcourt, for 
, wounding her delicacy. Hehad 

ed, hei ſaid, 6 n Mr. Townly, but 
not finding him at home, he paid his 
it reſpects to his Lady; with whom he had 
8, Vor. II. H * tO 
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not been many minutes, when the Dean 


f —— was announced. Miſs Harcourt 
ſdon became the ſubject of their diſcourſe, 
Nr. Spencer enquired what became of Sir 
Richard, and the Dean told him, that on 
their leaving the church, he in a ſtate of 
diſtraction took a piſtol from his pocket, 
the contents of which was, I ſuppoſe, 
faid Mr. Spencer, © intended for me had 
J attempted to take his bride from him.” 
and was going to diſcharge it on himſelf; 
but the Dean fortunately caught his arm 
and expoſtulated with him on the-raſhneſs 
him at length to promiſe to bear his diſap- 
pointment as became a man. He left the 
church with a reſolution to abandon Eng- 
land for ever. The Dean, Mr. Spencer 
ſaid, had ſearee done ſpeaking when two 
ladies entered with faces full of news: one 
of how ſeized the firſt pauſe in the con- 

1 . | verfation 


ion 
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verſation to enquire if Mrs. Townly had 


heard the extraordinary affair which had 
lately happened in the North? being an- 
lwered no, © ©,” ſaid ſhe, Sir Richard 
« Harlow has ſhot himſelf dead in N-—— _ 
church.“ © Ah!” ſaid the Dean, Who 
« told you ſo?” © had it,“ replied the 
lady, © from very good authority, or 1 
« could not have believed it, as the ſtory 
« itſelf is not very probable; but ſtrange 
«, things do happen ſometimes. It feems 
Sir Richard took it in his head to marry. 
« ſome girl whom he had had in keeping 
four or ſive months; and ſhe, from ſome 
« unaccountable whim or other, when they 
got to church, refuſed to go through the 
ceremony. The Baronet exaſperated, 
as well he might, to be rejected by a wo- 
man he was indeed doing too much ho- 
* nor to, took a piſtol, which he hap- 
H 2 « pened 
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. pened to bre in his pocket, and ſhot 


« himſclf on the ſpot.” 


e And this,” ſaid the Dean, © is true?“ 


© Yes,” anſwered the lady,” © it is cer- 
te tainly true. I was told it by Mrs. Tat- 
ci tle,—who heard it from Lady Racket, 


«' ho got it from her own” woman— 


« who had it from Lord Nightly's butler 
« —who ſaw a letter which Mrs. Loval's 
« maid had received from her ſiſter, who 
& js married to the ſexton at N_—, where 
« the affair happened.” Really, ſaid 
the Dean, with a ſmile, you have, 
« Ma'am, traced the ſtory to its founda- 


c tion, the very church; but in order to 


« fave yourſelf the trouble of repeating ſo 


« many names to get at the ſexton, when 


«you tell it again, ſuppoſe you ſay, you 


cc had it yourſelf from the Miniſter who 


« was preſent on the occaſion.” © That,” 
| | ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, © to be ſure, would be much bet- 
ter; but how can I ſay that?” „I will,” 
ſaid he, “put you in a way, if you will 
« promiſe to repeat it verbatim as I give 
« it you.” She promiled by an inclina- 
tion of the head. Then,” ſaid the Dean, 
« as I was preſent at this tranſaction, being 
« the perſon who was to have had the ho- 
« nor of performing the ceremony, I think 
« I can give a more circumſtantial account 
* of the matter than the ſexton has done.“ 
« But did Sir Richard ſhoot himſelf 
« through the head or the heart?” aſked 
the Lady, eagerly—for Lady Rackit was 
not quite certain. © I will juſt tell you, 
% Ma'am, by way of putting you out of 
e pain for the Baronet : he has not ſhot 
« himſelf at all; and now you ſnall have 
« the ſtory in regular order.” The Dean 
then gave a juſt account of all he knew of 
the affair, and ended with a ſhort exhor- 

HZ tation 
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tation for them to do juſtice to the cha- 
racter of an innocent, amiable young lady, 
who had acted ſteadily from a principle of 
right. The Ladies were as much ſurpriſ- 
ed at the ſtory, the way the Dean had told 
it, as they were with the ſexton's account, 
It was very ſtrange— it was odd, that a 
girl who was nobody, ſhould refuſe to 
marry Sir Richard Harlow. 


Mr. Spencer ſeeing the Dean both able 
and well inclined to ſupport Maria's cha- 
racter, left him, he faid, to reconcile the 

ladies to ſuch an unaccountable action. 
Mr. Worthy declared, he was not at all 
ſurpriſed that weak minds ſhould have no 
conception of an action ſo much ſaperior 


to what they could be capable of under 


the like circumſtances; that the ſtory was 


thought ſtrange by fuch, in his opinion, 


reflected the more honour on Maria. 
- | : . 4 C HA P. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


Marta had no inclination to go much 
into comparty ; ſhe excuſed herſelf as often 
as ſhe could; but Mrs. Spencer would not 
always take a denial. The family all re- 

ceived cards for Mrs. Townly's rout, and 
ſhe was obliged to attend. After the 
company were aſſembled and differently 
engaged, ſhe, on looking round the room, 
caught the eyes of a gentleman who ſtruck 
her as a perſon ſhe had ſomewhere feen, 
but could not recolle& where. He ſeemed 
to have the fame idea of her, for he kept 
his eyes fixt on her until ſhe found herfelf 


bann and to avoid his gaze, walk. 
1 4 ed 
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ed into the other room, and ſat down by 
Mrs. Spencer, who was engaged at a card- 
table. 


As ſoon as Maria had left the room, the 
gentleman addreſſed himſelf to Mr. Wor- 
thy, and begged he would have the good- 
neſs to inform him who that beautiful 
_ creature who juſt left the room was; add - 

ing, ſhe very much reſembled a perſon he 
once kneu ] but it could not be the ſame, 
as that lady had gone off with Sir Richard 
Harlow. „ Gone off with Sir Richard 
Harlow, repeated Mr. Worthy, © I 
« muſt entreat you, Sir, to give it ano- 
1 ther term. I will never ſuffer any one 
5 « to ſpeak in that ſtyle of a young lady, 
* whoſe merit I am ſo well acquainted 
255 with; and let me tell you, Sir, you 
7 ought to be better informed before you 
venture ſuch aſſertions. A young lady's 
7 "Bow | . « reputa- 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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reputation is a nice point; there is a 
very material difference between going 
off and being forced off, and I muſt beg 


« infuture you will make that diſtinction.” 


Sir,” ſaid the gentleman, with ſurpriſe 
at the warmth with which Mr. Worthy 
had ſpoken, © you very much miſtake me 


« if you ſuppole me capable of wilfully in- 


« juring any lady's reputation, much leſs 
« Miſs Harcourt's, who is the lady J al- 
lude to; and permit me to add by way 
of convincing you, Sir, of the ſincerity 
with which I declare it, that no one is 
more concerned for her than ſome of 


tc 
ec 
cc 
* 


my neareſt connections. 


If I have ſpo- 


ken contrary to truth I ſincerely beg het 
pardon ; but I have been miſled by a 
letter I ſaw from her ſiſter-in-law, Mrs. 
Harcourt, who aſſerted, as a truth, ſhe - 
was gone off; whether Sir Richard 
would marry her or not was uncertain.” 


te 


* 


.. 


150 SIMPLE FACTS; OR, 


« Mrs. Harcourt, ſaid Mr. Worthy « ig, 
© an infamous woman, and deferves ſome 
every ſevere puniſhment. But as you 
« fay, Sir, ſome of your connections 
* are intereſted: for this much injured 
“girl, I think it neceſſary to give you a full 
« account of all which has happened to 
her, and hope you will have the candour 
© to undeceive thoſe who have been miſ- 
« led by that artful woman. — This the 
gentleman promiſed on his honor. 


Mr. Worthy then related every circum- 
fiance of Maria's being forced from Bath, 
with the part Mrs. Harcourt had acted, of 


her confinement, and the method ſhe had 


taken to gain her liberty ; he only omitted 
the mention of her attachment to Charles 
and ended, with ſaying, * You ſee, Sir, this 


«is very different from going off.” The gen- 
tleman thanked Mr, Worthy for this ac- 
ET. count; 
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count; declared ſhe had acted an heroic 
part; but he made no doubt her affee- 
tions were engaged; it was a great trial of 
her conſtancy, for which he haped ſne 
would be rewarded. Mr. Worthy an- 
ſwered, he ſincerely hoped ſhe would, 
as he did not know a more amiable 
girl. The ſtranger aſſured Mr. Wor- 
thy, he felt intereſted in her behalf, 
and ſhe might, at ſome future time, be 
convinced he was not her enemy; ſo ſay- 
ing, he wiſhed Mr. 3 a ot night, 
and left the room. 


Mr. Worthy being anxious to know who 
he was, made the enquiry. of Mrs. Towaly, 
who anſwered, the gentleman, who juſt left 
the room was Sir Thomas Palmer, of De- 
vonſhire, How did Mr. Worthy's gene- 
rous heart rejoice in having had.ſo. fine an 
opportunity of clearing Maria's character 

n 6 where 
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where it was of ſuch material conſequence 
to her, it ſhould ſtand in a fair light. He 
made no doubt but Sir Thomas would in 
future prove her friend, and that ſhe would, 
by chis means, be kindly received by the 
reſt of the family. After they returned 
home, he with great joy communicated to 


Maria and the reſt of the family the con- 
verſation he had had with the ſtranger, and 
the pleaſure it gave him to know it was 


Sir Thomas Palmer. « Courage, my girl, 
ſaid he, © we have nothing to fear now, 
we have made the Knight your friend.” 
Maria trembled, ſhe ſaid, to think Lady 
Palmer's family ſhould have been fo vilely 


impoſed on. She had that reſpect for them, 


that the idea of their having remained for 
months under the perſuaſion of her hav” 
ing acted imprudently, gave her the great- 
eſt concern; but when fhe conſidered that 


the miſchief, in all probability, might not 


end 


Qu 0 
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end there, but that the accounts of her 
diſhonour were ſent to her beloved Charles; 
that thought took ſuch ſtrong hold of her, 
ſhe fell into a ſtate of dejection. His not 
having received anſwers to the letters ſhe was 
confident he had written, would, ſhe feared; 
ſtrengthen his belief of thoſe accounts. Often 
would ſhe fancy he was then trying to tear 
her image from his heart, as unworthy a 
place there. Oh! would ſhe exclaim, 
“ may ſome pitying Angel whiſper him 
« that I am innocent! Tell him that I have 
te never deviated from the purity of our 
« infant years. He cannot, ſurely, believe 
« me fallen fo low; yet, when he has his 
mother's authority, and every circumſtance 


« unfortunately tended to corroborate tho 


“ account, what could he think, but that 
« ſhe was falſe and abandoned?“ Mrs. 
Spencer often ſurprized her at thoſe diſ- 
treſſing intervals, and repreſented in the 
ſtrongeſt 
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ſtrongeſt terms which argument could ſug- 
geſt the impropriety of indulging ſuch re- 
flections. She might, Mrs. Spencer aſ- 
ſured her, rely on it, her Charles would 
not eaſily believe any thing to her diſad- 
vantage; he would believe any thing ſoon- 
er, even that his mother had been miſin- 
formed; he would rack his imagination to 
find reaſons to believe her what he wiſhed; 
beſides, he would not be many months in 
ſuſpenſe, as Maria's letters would reach 
him ſoon after thoſe of his mother, if 
the had written, which might not be the 
eaſe. Months,” ſaid Maria, „one day, 
one hour, would-be too long for him to 
«. {ypport ſuch a thought. She dreaded 
every thing, —his life, perhaps, and burſt 
into tears. Come, ſaid Mrs. Spencer, 
« F ſhall really be angry with you if you 


give way to this melancholy, "You who 


have ſhewn ſuch noble fortitudeu nder 
the 
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& ſevereſt of trials, to fink under thoſe 
« which are only imaginary! It is the pri- 
« yilege of innocence to hope for the ſup- 
« port of Heaven: none but guilty minds, 
« ſuch as dare not look up for protection 
« diſpair: you have every reaſon to hope.” 
Maria promiſed to profit by Mrs. Spen- 
cer's advice, and endeavour to hope for 
the beſt ; but notwithſtanding the ſtrong 
efforts ſhe made. to appear chearful, there 
was an evident dejection on her counte- 
nance, and deep ſighs would often eſcape 


her. This gave her friends. great concern; 


they feared ſhe would fall a ſacrifice to her 
imaginations, as all the efforts they made 
to divert her proved ineffectual. They 
had ſome hopes her favourite ſhades at 


Mr. Spencer's ſeat might recall her mind 


to peace, and were preparing to ſet out 
when Mr. Spencer received a letter from 


1 F's. * telling him, if he 
wiſhed 


; 
ö 
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wiſhed to ſee his father alive he muſt hal. 
ten to Berkſhire, as he did not expett his 
Lordſhip to live many days. Mr. Spen- 
cer, full of filial duty, ſet out immediate. 
ly, but was too late; Lord F. expired a 
few hours before he arrived. The new 
honours Mr. Spencer, now Lord F: ac- 
quired by the death of his father, did not 
make amends for the loſs of ſo indulgent 
a parent. He was exceedingly affected on 
the occaſion. » - 


The late Lord F. had, by his will, left 
the whole of his eftates, real and perſonal, 
to his ſon, with legacies to his old ſervants 
and ſome worthy friends. Maria was not 
forgotten ; to her he bequeathed-five thou- 
ſand pounds. Lord F. aſſured her, on 
communicating the account, he was never 
more pleaſed with any action of his father's 
than with this, which ſo perfectly agreed 


with 
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al- with his opinion of her merit. Maria ſhed 
his unfeigned tears. She had the ſincereſt 
en- reſpe& for his Lordſhip, who had always 
ate- treated her with the kindneſs of a father; 


a as ſuch ſhe lamented his loſs. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


Th EY were again preparing to ſet out n. 
for the North, when Maria, on looking I © 
over the Eaſt India news, as was her con- | fa 
ſtant practice, to ſee if ſhe could get any I 
account of her beloved Charles, ſhe to her I b 
great ſurprize, ſaw an account of the death | g 
of the governor of ; which likewife I V 
mentioned his having made his nephew, In 
Mr. Palmer, heir to his great riches. This t 
gave her the ſatisfaction of knowing he was t 
alive, which, in the ſtate of uncertainty e 
ſhe was in, was no ſmall comfort to her. 


Her friends congratulated her on the hap- t 
py event; they all agreed in opinion, it Y 
would 


* 
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would facilitate her Charles's return, as 
his end in going was anſwered. This ſhe 
was willing to believe, as it was, of all 


earthly bleſſings, what ſhe moſt wiſhed. 


They ſet out for the North, accompa- 
nied by Mr. Worthy ; but Maria could 
not diveſt herſelf of her fears, that the ac 
counts of her diſhonour would have ſome 
fatal effect on her Charles, ſhe was fully 
perſuaded, and this lay heavy on her 
heart. Lady F. with ſorrow ſaw the ſtrug- 
gles-ſhe-made, and to prevent her reflect- 
ing too much, never allowed her to pals a 
moment alone. The efforts Maria made 
to appear eaſy, when the was ſo very much 
the reverſe, inſtead of having the defired 
effect, only added greater force to her 
grief: being deprived of the opportunity 
to indulge in it during the day, ſhe gave 
vent to it. more fully when ſhe retired to 

her 


— 
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her apartment, where ſhe often ſpent the 
greater part of the night in viewing the 
gloomy pictures her imagination repre. 
| ſented before her.— Often would ſhe find 
herſelf in the ſame ſeat five or ſix hours 
after ſhe had entered her: room, without 
having made an effort to go to reſt. 


This agitation of Maria's mind brought 
on-a flow intermitting fever, with. loſs of 
appetite, and other dangerous ſymptoms, 
which alarmed her friends. They were 
the more-concerned, as it was impoſlible 
to remove the cauſe of her complaint. Lady 
F. could think of. nothing which could af- 
ford her conſolation, but the aſſurance 
of being reinſtated in Lady Palmer's eſ- 
teem; ſhe was certain that, next to a letter 
from her Charles, this would tend moſt 
to mall Ber eaſy, and thereſore ſhe re- 
2 2, ſolved 


ſol 
did 


TO 
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ſolved to write to Lady Palmer, which ſhe 
the © did to the TY it | 
he 
re- 
nd ro LADY PALMER, AT THE GROVE, NEAR 
ars T—R—G—N, DEVON. © | 
ut | | "Os 

YOUR Ladyſhip will, I make no doubt, 
be ſurpriſed to receive this from one, who. 
ht N bas not the honour of being perſonally 
of ¶ known to you; but from the dependance 
s, have on your humanity, I have ventured 
e to addrefs you in behalf of an amiable, 
le I injured, young lady, who has nobly ſup- 
ported herſelf under the ſevereſt of trials; 
I truſt your Ladyſhip is fully acquainted 
with the particulars of ' Maria's ſufferings, , 
as my uncle had the good fortune to fall 
into converſation a fer months ago with 
Sir Thomas Palmer, and gave him a cir- 
cumſtantial account of them. Her for- 
| eee titude 
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titude never entirely forſook her, until ſhe 
heard you had been miſinformed reſpect- 
ing her conduct; but both her health and 
ſpirits have gradually declined ſince that 
time. She declares ſhe cannot ſupport the 
idea of your Ladyſhip's thinking ſhe has 
ated imprudently, and that the appro. 
bation of your family is of the higheſt im- 
portance to her peace. She is in a very 
alarming ſtate indeed, which is a matter 
of ſerious concern to all my family, to 
every one of whom ſhe is deſervedly be- 
loved; to me 'ſhe is particularly dear —ſo 
much ſo, that the idea of loſing her is 
more than I can well ſupport. I think 1 
need not ſay why to you, who cannot be 
unacquainted with her merit, the praiſe of 
which ſhe attributes to the early inſtruc- 
tions your Ladyſhip gave her in pious mo- 
rality. I write unknown to her; ant if 

_ would pleaſe to favour her with a 


line, 


i. pu cud Hh. _ 
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line, without mentioning having received 
one from me, it may prove of more efficacy 
in reſtoring her , tranquillity, than any 
means in our power. If you have -any 
doubts reſpecting the propriety of her con- 
duct, I am ſo happy as to have it in my 
power to remove them, as there is nota cir- 
cumſtance reſpecting her ſince ſhe left the 
Grove that I am not intimately acquainted 
with. Truſting you will attribute my offici- 
oulneſs in writing, to its true motive, I have 
the honor to be, with the ſincereſt reſpect, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt Obedient, 
and Humble Servant, 
AMEL1A F a | 


Lady F—. ſends letter off, and anx- 
ate waited for the time, when it might 
be anſwered... She then, to her great ſatis- 
faction, received a polite letter from Lady 


Palmer, thanking her for the attention ſhe 
had 


46 
. A 
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had ſhewn to Maria; ant Maria, to her 
great joy and aſtoniſſiment, was favoured af 


with a + wor Cranes the unn ſe 
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MY DEAR CHI, 


I KNOW' not how to write to you, 
whether to begin with telling you the fin- 
cere concern we all felt at the falſe ac- 
counts F received from'that woman, who 

is unworthy to be called your ſiſter, or the 
pleaſure it afforded us when Thomas made 
üs acquainted with the real ſtate of all 
which has happened to you, which are as th 
great as affecting. Whatever motive in- 
duced you to refuſe Sir Richard Harlow, be 
Ie RY hope you will not be dil: 
appointed 
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appointed in, as you have proben your- 
ſelf worthy the moſt exalted rank; I will. 

go farther and. ſay, ſo far as remains 
bun me to forward your happineſs, it will 


afford me the higheſt ſatisfaction. Lou 


will perhaps be ſurpriſed at this from me, 
who have, I confeſs, wiſhed to ſee you dif- 
ferently diſpoſed: of than I» believe. your! 
heart was inclined; but, at that time, 


though L kneu your worth, I did nat be⸗/ 4 
lieve the attachment you had formet, was! 


of ſo ſerious:a nature, and if that had been 
the caſes ſituated as you and Chafles—; 
for. I think I may venture to name him 
as the perſon, for whoſe ſake you have re- 
fuſed ſuch high rank, and ſupported fuck. 
trials. ſay, as you were both ſituated. 1 
thought, if you could have been equally, 

happy without each other, it would have 
been better for you but I no longer have 
lach a wiſh ; on the contrary, it ſhall be 
Vor. II. l : 
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my earneſt endeavour in future to facilitate 
your union, and will with pleaſure receive 
you as a beloved daughter, whenever you 
ſhall think proper to return and put your. 
ſelf under my protection. Your brother, 
Joſeph, has ſuffered much from the ac- 
counts of your going off. He looked on 
himſelf as the cauſe, and felt the ſevereſt 
remorſe at the treatment he had given you 
I made his mind a little eaſy by telling 
him, how very greatly you had acted, 
and the many noble friends you had 
gained by your prudent conduct. He 
ſaid, he very much feared you would ne- 
ver forgive him, but if you knew how 
much he had ſuffered, you would pity 
him ; his wife, who was, I make no doubt 
the cauſe is dead. I ſhall ſay nothing of 
Charles, as I dare ſay you have had later 


accounts from him, it being near twelve 


months 
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months fince any of our family had intel- 
ligence of him beſides what the public 
papers gave. God bleſs you and continue 
your rectitude of conduct; and that you 
may at laſt be rewarded as your merit 
deſerves, no one more ſincerely wiſhes that 
your affectionate friend | 
NM. PALMER. 


Maria's feelings on reading this letter 
may be imagined, but they cannot be de- 
ſcribed. She read it a ſecond time, to ſee 
if ſhe had not deceived herſelf; - ſhe wept; 
—ſhe gave thanks ; which ſhe never failed 
to do for any kindneſs ſhe received, to the 
great diſpoſer of events, and when ſhe had 
a little compoſed herſelf ſhe ſought for 
Lady F. My dear Lady F.“ ſaid ſhe, 
on ſeeing her, © I am ſo happy.” © What,” 
aid her Ladyſhip, with a ſmile, © is your 

12 « Charles 


YI 
* 


4 of your running off, which is the great 
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1 Charles returned? for I do not believe 
e any thing elſe can poſſibly make you fo.” 
Indeed you are miſtaken, I am really 


« happy; and he is no way concerned.“ 
« Ab,” ſaid Lady F. * let ns ſee how you 
will contrive to make that out. Read 
« that,” ſaid Maria, “ and you will ſee.” 
After Lady F. had read it, ſhe re- 
turned it, ſaying gravely, «I thought 
* you were a little hypocrite ; why, it is 
* all about Charles you expreſs ſo much 
« joy.” „ La,” ſaid Maria, '* do you 


think it nothing for me to know I have 


4 recovered Lady Palmer's eſteem ? * Yes, 
« certainly,” ſaid Lady F. © inthe preſent 
« ſtate of your affairs, it is of the higheſt 
% ;mportanee to have the ſanction of Ma- 
„ ma, and what is better, ſhe has not told 


« cauſe of all this joy.” Maria bluſhed, 
and anſwered, ſhe believed Lady F. was 
right 


th; 
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right, though ſhe really thought at firſt ſhe - 
had no other motive for the uncommon 1a 
tisfaction which this letter hadoccaſione d 
than what aroſe from Lady Palmer, inde- 
pendent of her ſon; but ſhe might as well 
confeſs, much as ſhe reſpeQed- her Lady. 
ſhip, had not Charles been concerned, it 
would not have been in her power at once 
to have freed her from the crueleſt of ap- 
prehenſions; “but, ſaid ſhe, © we ſome- 
« times want a friend to give us a true 
« knowledge of ourſelyes.” Lady F. ſaid _ 
now the cauſe of her complaints was re- 
moved, ſhe hoped, ſhe ſhould hear no 
more ſighs; her fever would ſoon go off, 
and ſhe ſhould ſee the ſmiling affable Miſs 
Harcourt. Maria anſwered, that after 
what ſhe had ſuffered from the force of 
imagination, which had depreſſed her more 
than any real diſtreſs ſhe had ever met 
with, ſhe ſhould be careful how ſhe viewed 
13 things 


170 SIMPLE Facts; ox, 


things on the gloomy fide, as ſhe was con- 
vinced, by experience, the greater half of 
the troubles of this life were imaginary, 
She then parted with Lady F. to anſwer 
Lady | Palmer's letter, which begins the 
next chapter, 


CHAP, 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 


TO'LADY PALMER, AT THE GROVE, NEAR 


— 


How mal I, my dear and much ho- 
noured Lady Palmer, convey to you an 


idea of what I feel, on being aſſured I 


again hold a place in your eſteem ; indeed, 
it is impoſſible, as there are no words ade- 
quate to the ſenſe I have of your goodneſs. 
That you are pleaſed to reſtore me to your 


favour, and to add to your former conde- 
ſcenſion, that of beſtowing the dear name 


of daughter on me, is ſo much beyond 
what I ever dared to hope. I am at a loſs 
943 581 1 4 1 1 f to 
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to account either for your kindneſs, or to 
know how I am entitled to it. To be 
permitted to acknowledge my love for Mr. 
Palmer to his deat mother, is too much to 
be expreſſed. My heart is ready to burſt 
at the idea; your kindneſs has filled it too 
full; — my eyes at this moment overflow 
with the effuſions of gratitude. Much 
have I ſuffered from having, as I feared, 
loſt your-eſteem ;—much frotn having diſ- 
appointed your hopes of ſeeing | your ſon 
ſettled according-to his rahk.—Yet could 
J never bring myſelf to regret loving him, 
My heart was his, before my reaſon was 


ſufſiciently ſtrong to point out the inequa- 


lity of our ſtations ; and when that reaſon 
grey more mature, it only ſerved to con- 
firm the choice my heart had made. It 
ſhewed me your ſon's, merit in ſuch ſhining 


colours, that inſtead of wiſhing myſelf free, 


in ſpite of every obſtacle my heart exulted 


in 


ol 


in! 


ſel! 
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in being honored with his love: to render 
myſelf worthy of which, and your'lady-' 
ſhip's eſteem, What are the ſufferings I 
bave ſuſtained? Had they been years, 
inſtead of months, I ſhould conſider my- 
ſelf over paid, by being united to Mr. 
Palmer, with the conſent of his friends. 


By the fame treachery that miſrepreſent- 
ed my conduct to your ladyſhip, I am de- 
prived of the ſatisfaction of hearing from 
him; and though there cannot be a more 
anxious itate of mind, than to remain in 
ignorance of the fate of thoſe who are 
dear to us, yet I truſt that Power, who 
has inclined his Parent to ſpeak comfort 
to me, will alſo protect him to return, and 
crown us all with happineſs. I muſt not 
forget to acquaint you with the diftin- 
guiſhing mark of eſteem the late Lord F. 
honoured me with, in bequeathing ma 

15 hve 
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five thouſand pounds. Indeed I feel op- 
pPreſſed with the favours I daily receive, 
but I beg your Ladyſhip will believe me 
ſincere, when I declare none has ever af. 
forded me ſuch ſincere heart-felt ſatisfac- 
tion as this laſt, which you have been 
pleaſed to honor me with, which has im- 
preſſed that grateful reſpect and love, which 
can never be effaced from the heart of 
My dear Lady Palmer, 

Your ever obliged, and 

moſt reſpectfully Obedient 

„ Humble Servant, 
Mar1a HARcouxr. 


The ſame poſt conveyed to "her brother 
the following lines. 


ui DEAR BROTHER, 
I CANNOT deſcribe the ſatisfaction I 
felt when Lady Palmer informed me you 
ſtill 
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flill remembered your ſiſter, I am ex- 
tremely concerned you have felt fo deeply: 
for what has happened to me, as ſhe de- 
ſcribes. — Indeed you - exaggerate your 
fault, if it may be called one, in expoſing 
me to the world, If you will only reflect 
a moment on the events which have hap- 
pened in conſequence ,. that it has been the 
means of diſcovering the retreat of an in- 
jured amiable character, who was loſt to 
his friends, and uniting two perſons, who 
were by Providence deſigned for each 
other; you will ſee with me, you only 
ated a ſecondary part. The great dif- 
poſer of events—willed it ſo. Great as 
have been my fufferings, I now ſincerely _ 
rejoice in having ſuffered ;\ had I never 

known adverſity, I ſhould never have been 
ſo thoroughly convinced of the mercies I 
bave received, which afford me comforts 
beyond the power of words to deſcribe. 
90 16 Let 
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Let me therefore, my dear brother, entreat 


you not to regret what is paſt, but to re- 
flect on the advantage it is to your ſiſter, 


to have, with honor, ſupported her trials; 
that I have ſo many friends who oppreſs 


me with their favors, and that I hope and 


truſt the remainder of my days will be 


crowned with pants. 

Take a view my dear brother of what 
has happened in this light—believe me, 
it is the only true one to account for ſuch 

events, and you will no longer feel remorſe 
at the part you have acted; and be aſ- 
ſured, it has not in the ſmalleſt degree, 
alienated my affections from you. My 
heart, at this moment, feels an inexpreſſible 
ſatisfaction in being allowed to acknow- 
ledge a brother, and wants only to be aſ- 
ſured, he is as much at peace with himſelf, 
as 1 am with him, to be perfectly at eaſe. 
| Do 
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Do me the favor of a few lines, and you 
will oblige, | 
| My Dear.Brother, 
Your truly affectionate Siſter; 
MARIA HazcourT; 


Maria, to the great ſatisfaction of her 
friends, ſoon recovered; ſhe began to look 
forward to the time, when ſhe might ex- 
pe& to hear from her beloved Charles :— 
Eight months had elapſed, ſince ſhe had 
written; four more would bring her, ſhe 
made no doubt, the wiſhed intelligence. 
She received another very affectionate let- 
ter from Lady Palmer, but as it contained 
nothing of conſequence to the Reader, it 
would be unneceſſary to give it a place,. 
One from her brother may be a at- 
tention. t BEE Dal Gern 


0 
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10 MISS HARCOURT, 


AT THE RT, HON. LORD F—'s, 


HOW ſhall I write—how addreſs you 
for J dare not call you fiſter, as ſo near 
an alliance to ſuch perfection makes me 
diſpiſe myſelf the more, for being thrown 
at fo great a diſtance. Oh! Maria, your 
affectionate letter has, if poſſible, made me 
more wretched than I was before; it has 
ſhewn me what a wretch I muſt have been, 
to expoſe to the mercy of the world, 
fuch amiableneſs. That the Almighty has 
protected and raiſed you up friends, more 
kind than your brother; though it confirms 
me in my belief of his goodneſs, does not 
leſſen my offence. When 1 heard you 
were gone off with a gentleman, I inſtant- 
ly upbraided myſelf as the cauſe of al} 
which might happen to you :—the vow I 
had made to my dying parent, occurred 


to 


W 
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to me What ſaid I muſt I expect, for 
having paid no regard to the moſt facred 
of all truſts, that of a helpleſs Orphan, 
committed ſo awefully to my care? Oh! 
Maria, you have ſuffered, but you are 1g- 
norant of the ſufferings which ariſe from 
guilt—you never knew what it was to 
feel the upbraidings of a bad conſcience, 
therefore you can have no conception of 
what I have ſuffered. I hgured to mylelf 
all which could poſſibly befall you—you 
might, for want of that protection I had 
denied you, perhaps have been deluded by 
ſome deſigning villain, who would aban- 
don you to want. I reflected on the many 
unhappy women, who though not other- 
wiſe ill-diſpoſed, had, from the like cir- 
cumſtances, fallen to the loweſt ſtate, 
to which human nature can be re- 
duced. How could I, with theſe reflec- 
tions, reſt in peace, I could not No, 


I fell 
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I fell. into a ſtate of dejection, my reſt at 
night was diſturbed—lometimes I fancied 
I-faw you abandoned in the ſtreets, aud 


juſt as I. was going to take you from one 
who was ready to pay for your hire, I 
would awake. — At another time, my ima- 


gination would repreſent my deceaſed mo- 
ther, ſtanding before me, and with an 
angry look, upbraid me with the ruin of 
her beloved child. About this time my 
wife died, which I looked on as a juſt 
judgment. In this ſtate I remained till 
Lady Palmer reccived a letter from Sir 
Thomas, full of accounts, much to your 
honor. Theſe have been your brother's 
ſufferings. Vour gentle heart has for- 
given, and even palliated the offence, but 
that is more than will ever be in his power 
to do. May that Power, who has made 
you his peculiar care, ſtill guard and pro- 
| | tect 


| 
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tect you, is the prayer of him, who with 
ſhame ſubſcribes himſelf, 


Your truly affectionate Brother, 
Josxex HarcourrT. 


The diſtreſs of Mr. Harcourt, which 
was ſo ſtrongly pictured in this letter, af- 
fected his ſiſtet exceedingly i the wept with 
pity over it, and determined/ to ſhew her 
brother every kind | of attention. She 
wrote to him, and in the tendereſt terms 
entreated he would reconcile himſelf to 
what was paſt, and as a conſolation, to be 
thankful-what: he had ſo much: feared had 
not happened, that ſhe lived; and would 
never bring reproach on him; beſeeched 
him, as he valued her peace of mind, not 
to think on her with regret, but to rejoice 
in her happineſs. . 5813 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Lp Fs ſituation, to the great joy of 
the family, was ſuch as to oblige her to 
paſs the winter at their country feat. This 
was very pleaſing to Maria, as ſhe had a 
great averſion to the gay world. The life 


they led in the country was according to 


her taſte, and ſhe hoped nothing would 
cauſe her return to the world but her 
Charles. | 


Lady F. was the March following de- 
livered of a daughter, who, Maria, by the 
| requeſt 
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requeſt of the family, gave her name to. 
Before Lady F. was able to leave her 
room, Maria received a letter from Lady 
Palmer, acquainting her with Miſs Pal- 
mer's marriage to a Mr. Cleveland, a gen- 
tleman of a good eſtate, and equally good 
morals, and that they were to be at Lon- 
don the beginning of April, where ſhe re- 
queſted Maria would give her the meet- 
ing; begged ihe would prevail on Lady 
F. to ſpare her, if only for a few weeks, to 
indulge Mrs. Cleveland with her com- 
pany. Lady F. regretted parting with 


her, but . endeavoured to conceal her un- 


eaſineſs, as ſhe conſidered it would appear 


too ſelfiſh to prevent her meeting the com- 


panion of her youth, and her Charles's 
ſiſter. | | | 


Lord and Lady D. were to paſs the 
ſpring in town, and had taken a houſe for 
that 


— —c 0 — — 1 
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that purpolc in St. Jathes's-Street : it was 
ſettled for Maria to accompany them, She 
aſſured Lady F. her ſtay ſhould be no 
longer than | neceſſity obliged her to make 
it, as ſhe could no where find that hap- 
pineſs as her ſociety afforded ;- then, with 
a promiſe to write daily accounts of her- 
ſelf, ſhe took an affectionate leave, and let 


out for en where OY . arrived. 


2 4 
MI. unden was not yet anived, but 
was expected in the courſe of the follow - 


ing week. They had not been many. days 


in town, when one night, after they had 
been about an hour' in bed, Maria had 
been counting the days which ſtood be- 
twixt that and when ſhe might reaſonably 
expect to hear from her Charles, was juſt 
fallen into a moſt delightful dream, when 
a loud knocking at the door, and a cry of 
fire awoke her. How was ſhe ſhocked 
8 f when 
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when ſhe heard nothing, but ſhrieks of “ for 
Heaven's ſake fave your lives;” and on 
opening her door, ſaw the ſtair-caſe in a 
blaze; ſhe gave herſelf up for loſt; ſhe 
had juſt preſence of mind to flip on a pet- 
ticoat and a looſe dreſſing gown, and then 
made an attempt to eſcape : ſhe ſaw it was 
impoſſible to go down the ſtairs, as the 
flames were ſo violent; ſhe flew. to the 
window, where the danger appeared al- 
moſt equal. A gentleman paſling in a 
chair, ſaw her diſtreſs, and determined to 
aſſiſt her: he got a ladder, which ſome of 
the firemen had brought, aſcended it, took 
her in his arms, and brought her ſafe 
down; he then put her into his chair, and 
had her conveyed to a houſe in Pall- Mall, 
where he had once lodged, at a Miſtreſs 
Motherly's. After he had entreated Mrs. 
Motherly to take particular care of the 
lady, he returned to the ſcene of confuſion, 

to 


» 
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to ſee if he could diſcover any of the fa- 
mily, to acquaint them where they might 
find her, He was happy to ſee the flames 


were nearly extinguiſhed ;- was told the fire 


had happened through the careleſſneſs of a 
ſervant, who had left a candle burning on 
the ſtairs. He ſoon found one of the foot- 
men, who was very happy to hear Maria 
was ſafe. I will,” ſaid the man, „run 
« and acquaint my lady, as I know the 
« fright ſhe is in about her—and ſhe de- 
« ſerves it, for a better creature never 
« lived; God bleſs her, ſay I.“ He en- 
i quired if the family were all ſafe, and was 
anſwered all but my Lord, who had ſprain- 
ed his ancle in leaping too haſtily from the 
window. He returned to Maria, thinking 
the account of her friends ſafety would 
afford her ſatisfaction; he felt uncommon 
concern when Mrs. Motherly informed 


him ſhe had been in continual fainting fits 


ever 


c 
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ever ſince he left her, and ſhe very much 
feared the ſhock would prove: fatal to her. 
He entreated Mrs. Motherly to keep her 
quiet, and when ſhe was able to under- 
ſtand her, to acquaint her with the ſafety 
of her friends; he would, he laid, call in 
the morning, to ſee if he could be of fur- 
ther ſervice; then wiſhed Mrs, Motherly 
a good night, and went to his hotel. He 
found it impoſſible to ſleep, or to think of 
any thing but this ſtrange lady; he was 
ſurpriſed at himſelf; it could not be love; 
no, that was impoſſible, his heart had been 
long deeply engaged; yet the ſenſations he- 
felt bore ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to it as 
ſtartled him: no, it muſt be pity. Who 
| would not feel the ſame for ſuch beauty in 
diſtreſs? He felt a deſire to know who 
ſhe was, which he checked: © What,” 
« can that be to me? I will only enquire 
« how ſhe is, and go in ſearch of her who 
cc 18 
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ccc js alone miltreſs of my heart.” - He roſe 


early, and walked out; his feet involunta- 
rily carried him to Pall-Mall ; he knocked 
at the door, and a trembling ſeized him as 
he made enquiry after her health. Mrs - 
Motherly anſwered ſhe had juſt dropped 
aſleep. Poor lady, ſaid ſhe, ſhe has been 
delirious ſeveral times to- night; I fat up 
with her all the night. Juſt as ſhe had 
ſaid this, a footman Tapped at the door, 


and Lady D. entered to enquire for the 


young lady who was brought from the fire? 
„ She was,” ſhe ſaid, © very ill able to 
« come abroad, yet ſhe could not be eaſy 
ee till ſhe ſaw her: pray, madam, how is 


« ſhe?” „Why, my Lady,” ſaid Mrs. 


Motherly, “ ſhe is juſt gone to ſleep. Poor 
« thing, J am ſure ſhe has made my heart 


ache Aodichm, ſhe has been in ſuch a 


«© way.” © Poor Maria,” faid Lady D. 
60 when will ſhe be at peace?” The gen- 
F tleman 
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tleman ſtarted at; the name, and turned 


pale. I fancy,” ſaid Mis. Motherly, 
« the young lady is in love, ſhe talked ſo 


* much about one Charles“ “ Who,” 
ſaid he eagerly ; „Charles,“ anſwered ſhe, 
«andthe poor creature did ſo kiſs and 


« weep over a little picture which hung 


0 about her neck, I have almoſt cried my 
« eyes out with her.” | © It is not ſurely 
„ Miſs Harcourt,” ſaid the geritteman, 
greatly agitated, “ pray, my lady, tell me, 
« Oh, you know not how much I am 
« concerned.“ © It is certainly Miſs Har- 
“ court,” replied Lady D., greatly. ſur- 
prized. © Is it poſlible?” exclaimed he, 


«that I-ſhould be ſo fortunate as to re- 


turn juſt in time to ſave my Maria from 
« the flames?“ „ Surely,” ſaid Lady D. 
ſtill more aſtoniſned, „I do not ſeg. Mr. 


Palmer?“ © Yes,” replied he, I am 
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« indeed, that happy man, yet I can ſcarce 
« believe myſelf fo, till I ſee my Maria; 
ee Oh, my lady, permit me juſt to ſee her, 
« T would not, for the world, diſturb her.” 
Lady D. entreated him to moderate his 
tranſport, and wait for her awaking, and 
then to allow her to prepare Maria to ſee 
him, as ſhe very much feared, in the pre- 
ſent ſtate of her ſpirits, ſuch a ſurprize 
would be too much for her: Charles re- 
luctantly conſented, - Mrs. Motherly or- 
dered the maid to let her know when the 
young lady awoke; Lady D. ordered the 
ſervant to tell her woman to bring Maria 
ſome clothes. Am I,” exclaimed Charles, 
„* ſo happy, as to be once more in the 
« ſame houſe with my Maria? Have I had 
ther in my arms? My heart was juſt, it 
« acknowledged her power.—But your 

lady ſhip will excuſe me, I underſtood 
£7 . 20 tc ſhe 
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he was with Mrs. Spencer, formerly 
Miſs 'Scot.”” « Mrs. Spencer,” replied 
iyD. * now Lady F. is my fiſter Maria 


Es <qually dear to us both, and it not 


being in my ſiſter's power to come to 
London this Spring, and Maria being 
engaged to meet your ſiſter, it was ſet- 
led for her to accompany me, My 
iſter !”” ſaid Charles, © is ſhe then in 
London? © No,” replied Lady D. “ ſhe 
s not yet arrived, but is expected every 
lay, and my Maria is in intimacy 
vith her; that is all I wiſh. How, Lady 
D. am I indebted to your amiable fami- 
ly for the protection my Maria has re- 
ceived ?”” Lady D. anſwered it was im- 
ible for any one to know Maria and not 
love her. Lady D.'s woman entered 
th clothes for Maria, and ſoon after Mrs. 
therly, ſaying the young lady was awoke 
K 2 and 


192 


and appeared much better; Lady D. lat 
a ſtrict injunction on Charles not to ap 
pear till ſhe gave the -r, and then fe 

lowed Mrs. Motherly to Maria's mu" 
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ſeeing her, © do I live to ſee you 
gin? I laſt night thought 1 ſhould 
{© never have had that | happineſs more, 
J“ but L amm ſtill preſerved.” Ves, mydear, 
ſaid her ladyſhip, cc you are and for greater 
3 bleſfings than you expe... What do 
=_ Fou mean, ” cried Maria; eagerly, Care 
| © there letters from India?” Lady D. an- 
ſwered' if ſhe was certain ſhe would be 
calm, ſhe would tell her # very agrecable 
piece of news, but ſhe was almoſt afraid 
0 truſt her with it: Maria entreated het” 
not to fear, for he who” had ſupported 
and and her fortitude under her sfr. 


„ KZ - tunes, 


Y dear Lady D. fſaid Maria, on- 
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tunes, would ſurely enable her to bear the 
reverſe. Then what will you ſay,” ſaid 


Lady D, “when I tell you, your — * 


« 18 in England?” “In England!” a 
ſwered Maria, “then I am bleſfed * 
« but I fear to believe it.” © There is a 
* gentleman below,” ſaid Lady D., © has. 
a meſſage to you from him,” From 
© my Charles?” exclaimed Maria, © let | 


me this moment get up and go to him 


„ but what ſhall I do? I have no clothes,” | 
„ Oh,“ ſaid Lady D., ſmiling, he has 
« ſeen you almoſt naked, for it was he 


+ who brought you here laſt night,” | 
« Ah!“ ſaid Maria, « ] thought he was n 


<fome good angel, I felt an uncommon | 
emotion in being in his arms, which I 
could not account for, but really had it 


been Charles himſelf, I believe my heart | 


would not have fluttered more.” Charles 
tapped at the door, © Pray,” ſaid Lady D. 


ha ve 


g 


| 


; 


| 


| 


2 have patience one minute, and you ſhall 
as « he admitted. You muſt not be ſur- 
in | © prized,” ſaid ſhe, to Maria, * if you 
- | « ſoon ſee him.” © Tell me, Lady D., ſaid 
as Maria, * if he is indeed come—Oh, tell 
has “ me, where be is, and let me ſee him?“ 
nl « He is come, —he is here,” exclaimed 
les | Charles, entering the rgom, © to bleſs you 
\ « my love,” It is—it is my Charles * 
I | exclaimed Maria, and fainted—* I told you 
5 ho it would be, ſaid Lady D., * why 
ze | would you not wait till I called you? 
5 % how could 12” anſwered he, * when 
N heard her ſq enchantingly call on me 
( —Look up my dear Maria, and bleſs 
- | * your Charles, this is the laſt time thy 
t gentle ſpirits ſhall be diſcompoſed. 
1 Lady D. and Mrs. Motherly were buſily 
, | -employedin applying hartſhorn ; Charles 
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| held one of her hands in his,—the manly 


tears dropped from his eyes. n 
K 4 % He 
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| «He is gone again,” ſaid Maria, coming 
a little to herſelf—“ Ah, it was all illuſion.“ 
*. No, my love,“ ſaid he, © it is no illuſion: 
« look up, your Charles is here, never 
40 mort to leave you.” © Father of Mercy, 
ſaid Maria, “ I thank thee for granting 

me this moment; it repays me doubly 
1 for all my paſt unhappineſs.— My dear 
Charles, this is more than I am well ble 
oe to ſupport, - and ſhe burſt into tears 
Charles was unable to ſpeak, he preſſed het 
hand to his lips, and bathed it with tears: 

Lady D. and Mrs. Motherly wept alſo 
4 k filence + :enſued, which after continuing 
fome minutes was broke by Mrs Motherly, 
exclaiming, « Ah! may God Almighty 


. pleſs you both—this is, now, what I call 


4 real and true love, the Lord bleſs us 
„. how] many talk of love, Who know no 
more about it tlan 1 know of the man- 


< 0&<th'-moon.” e l 
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After the lovers had a little recovered 
themſelves, Lady D. ordered her woman 
to come up with clothes for Maria; and 
Charles retired to the parlour, whilſt ſhe; 
dreſſed, Maria ſoon forgot her fright, and 
was ſenſible to no other feeling than 


what proceeded from a fulneſs of joy: 


Lady D. congratulated her, in the ſincereſt 
manner on her good fortune; expreſſed her 
admiration of her lover's perſon and ſenti- 
ments. Maria declared the happineſs 


ſhe felt oppreſſed her to that degree, hen 


heart was ready to burſt it was ſo full. © IS 
© it not ſtrange, ſaid ſhe © Lady D. that 

« we may be too happy.” Our nature 
is ſuch,” ſaid Lady D. „ that if over 
loaded with too great a proportion of 
«* joy, it has the effect ydu deſcribe; it 


« requires the ſame ſteadineſs to ſupport . 


«excels of joy, as excels of grief - yo 
© have nobly bore the one, ang therefore 
* N 6e will 


b 
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* will not, 1 hope, want calmneſs to ſup- 

«© port the other.” Lady D. would ſhe 
faid, write an account to her ſiſter, of Ma- 
ria's ' good fortune, as ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe 
would be too much engaged tv do it her- 
ſelf: Maria thanked her ladyſhip, and then 
haſtened to the parlour, where ber Charles 
unpatiently waited her coming. After they 
had congratulated each other on their 
happy meeting, Mana enquired af he had 
received her packet: Ves, my love,” an- 
Hrered he, © I did, and all the wealth of 
« the Eaſt ſhould not have bribed me to 
« have ſtaid after I knew to what dangers 
* you were expoſed.— Oh, my Maria, 
* what has been my ſufferings theſe four 
years of tedious abſence, almoſt three of 


which have been palled under the moſt | 


* dreadſul apprehenſions— Think, what I 
_ «maſt have felt, at receiving no anſwers 
* no the letters which eyery packet carried 

* A for 
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for you and your brother, entreating in 


the moſt earneſt manner, the favor of an 
anſwer. By every ſhip that arrived I 
hoped to get the wiſhed intelligence, but 
in vain—I only met with diſappoint- 
ments; often did I reſolve to leaye 
India, and at all events to return to Eng- 


« land to inform myſelf with what had hap- 
« pened ; then I determined to write again 


te 


cc 


and wait the ſucceſs, which was no bet- 
ter than the former. In this ſtate of un- 


certainty, fearing the worſt which could 
happen, I was, when my uncle died, 
at which time J found myſelf poſſeſſed 


of more wealth than my higheſt am- 
bition ever aſpired to, —it afforded me 
no comfort; hat pleaſure could I find 
in riches when I had loſt the delightful 
proſpect of ſharing them with my Maria ? 
I now determined, at all events to 


e to > England, and as ſoon as-] had 


x 6 60 « ſettled 
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" " piled n my unele' 8 affairs, 1 engaged a 


« - paſſage,” but to my great joy, three days 
« before we were to fail, a ſhip arrived 


4 which. brought the accounts from you- 
* What a variety of emotions did the read- 
; ing them cauſe me? Joy, admiration, 
and reſentment ſeized me by tems —I 


« bleſſed you, my love--I curſed the vil_ 


lain who had cauſed you ſo much un | 


1 eaſineſs 1 admired your ſteadineſs, and 
« Jonged more than ever to reward you, 
* but that is impoſlible, though it ſhall be 


a the buſineſs of my life to deſerye you. 


I now ſaw my wealth with pleaſure.— 
« Now I thought it of ſome value as it 


«would put my Maria in a more exalted 
| « ſtate than the one ſhe had ſo nobly re- 


% fuſed. Full of theſe ideas, I failed for 


England; Heaven, propitious to my 
4 prayers, granted us a quick voyage, and 


? yeſterday evening I arnved at London. 
A gentleman 


« A gentleman, who had been my com- 


ec 
cc 
ce 


cc 
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panion during the voyage, kept me to 
ſup with him, and on going to my hotel, 
fortune kindly conveyed me to my 
Maria. ' 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
; 


Lavy D. now conducted the lovers, 
to her lodgings and introduced Charles to 
Lord D. who received him as a brother. 
Maria communicated to her Charles, the 
kindneſs ſhe had received from Lady 
Palmer, and ſhewed the letters ſhe had 
lately honored her with, which gave him 
great ſatisfaction. He wrote that day to 
acquaint his mother with his arrival, and 
to expreſs his grateful thanks for the kind- 
neſs ſhe had ſhewn his Maria, who he 


| Hoped ſoon to have the happineſs to pre- 
ſent to her as a daughter: he ſhewed the 


letter to Maria, and watched her looks 
: 3 whilft 
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whilſt ſhe read it; ſhe bluſhed when ſhe 

came to the part,which concerned herſelf. 
© My Maria, ſaid he, tenderly, “ will not 
c hefitate in fulfilling its contents, for I 
cannot, my love, be truly happy till 
you are mine beyond the power of for- 
« tune; let me, therefore hope, the next 


« week will bleſs me with all I can aſk of 


Heaven. Next week !“ repeated 
Maria,*mercy,” © Yes, my deareſt life, why 
« ſhould we put off our happineſs one day 
e longer than is neceſſary, when every 
% moment I am ſeparated from YOu, ap- 
« pears tedious, and I wiſh it annihilated» 
I can only be ſaid to live, when I am 
« with you.” Maria felt the juſtneſs af 
bis obſervations too ſenſible, to object to 
it, ſhe only regretted not having Lady. F. 
preſent on the ſolemn occaſion: Charles 
anſwered, as his ſiſter Was to be in town, 
. d 
then 
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then, if it was agreeable to Maria, they 
would ſet 6ut for Devon, toreceive the 
bleſſing of his mother; after which, pay a 
viſit to Lady F. Maria gabe a filent aſ- 
ſent to theſe propoſals, and preparations 
were made for the „ to crown 


their wiſh. b 


Mr. and Mrs. Cleveland arrived. The 
joy of Mrs. Cleveland at ſeeing Maria, was 
greatly increaſed on meeting her brother 
ſo unexpectedly. They embraced each 
other with tears, and mutual congratulati- 
ons paſſed. Charles acquainted his ſiſter 
with the office he intended her in a few 


N days, which ſhe undertook with great plea- 


ſure. Maria received a letter of congra- 
5 tulation from Lady F. who added, there 
was a wiſh very near her heart, which ſhe 
© hoped Maria would join in. There was,” 

| the-ſaid, «a very noble ſeat to be diſpoſed 
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of, within a few miles of them, and 
if her Charles did not wiſh to make 
« her unhappy, which he ſurely would, 
Of if he took Maria from her altogether, 
et he would purchaſe it. Maria was de- 
lighted with the propoſal, ſhe ſheved the 
letter tö her Charles, who was not leſs 
pleaſed with the agreeable proſpect, and. 
any: 'determined- on making the 
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The evening cod the day appoint- 
ed to unites this amiable pair; Mr. Worthy 
arrived in town. He was, he ſaid, deter- 
mined to be ſome way concerned in Ma- 
ria's happineſs, therefore he came to take 
the office of her father he ſhouldl with 
great pleaſure beſtow her, as he made no 
doubt but the redeiver would be ſenſible 
of the value of the gift. ou are, Sir, 
faid he, addreſſing hirfiſelf to Charles, *the 
Co only 
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« only man in the world that I ſhould not 
h think her too great a prize for—1 be- 
A lieve you deſerve each other, and if there 
i ſuch a thing as happineſs in this 
World, it muſt fall to the lot of ſuch as 
| « you-”— Charles politely thanked Mr. 
_ - Worthy for his good opinion, and declared 
be was fo ſenfible of. her worth, that it 
' ſhould be the whole huſineſs of his life to 
render himſelf worthy of her. Maria ſigh- 
ed, and the tear dropped from her cheek. 


The next morning they were accompa- 
nied to church by Lord and Lady D. Mr. 
and Mrs. Cleveland, and Mr. Worthy, 
Maria ſupported herſelf with great ſteadi- 
neſs ; but, when the Minifter came to the 
part where ſhe had ſtopped the ceremony 
with Sir Richard Harlow, ſhe tremhled, but 
* no inclination to interrupt him. Lady 

| D. caught 


- 


w 


D. caught her eye, and ſmiled. After 
Maria had a little recovered from the ter- 
ror, occaſioned by the awfulneſs of the 
ceremony, a calm ſatisfaQtion ſucceeded in 
her breaſt, ſuch as * never before . 
rienced. 
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| F OUR days after this happy union, 
Charles and his lovely bride ſet out for 
Devon, where great preparations were 
made to receive them. What heart, leſs 
| ſuſceptible than Maria's, but would fee] 
ſtrangely affected at returning to the 
country which gave her birth, and where 
ſhe had received thoſe valuable inſtructions 
which had enabled her to ſupport all her 
difficulties with dignity—Returning too 
with the object of her affections to meet his 
mother, was more than her moſt ſanguine 


hopes could ever have formed ; ſhe found 
it 
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it required all oe fortitude to ION = 
good fortune 
When they came within about two 
miles of the Grove, they ſaw a great con- 
courſe: of people. The peaſants hearing 
that Charles and'his charming Maria were | 
to return that day, had all dreſſed them 
ſelves in their beſt ſuits, to come to meet 
and welcome them. They ſoon eaſed the 
horſes of their Iabour, and went on with 
loud ſnhouts and ſinging ruſtic ee in 
Ppraiſe of e and virtue. 


LY 4 1129 

Though Maria was 0 able to ſupport 
Herſelf, yet encouraged by her Charles not 
to ſadden the hearts of thoſe inocent crea- 
tures, whoſe countenanees expreſſed the ſin 
cerity of the joy they ſhewed, ſhe appeared 
pleaſed with them Shouts of * long live 
s thoſe patterns of Virtue, announced 
1 thei 


[ 
| 
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cheir near approach to Lady Palmer, who 
with Sir Thomas, waited to 3 in 
the ee 


1 


| On their 1 Ane to * 
SORE themſelves at her feet Bleſs you 
both, my dear children, faid Lady 
[| _Palmet, raifing and tenderly embracing 
them, may you enjoy that happineſs 
eto which your merits entitle you; they 
were all in tears. Sir Thomas received 
| them with equal warmth of affeRion, and 
1 congratulated them in the fincereſt manner 
on their happy union. 


There is another, ſaid Lady Palmer, 
who wiſhes equally to pay his reſpects, 
but declares, he cannot ſapport your 
% preſence, my dear brother, faid 

Maria, „Oh, where is he? Lady Palmer 
then opened the door, and led Mr. Har- 
ll it 31 court 
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court from the adjoining parlour. Maria 
threw herſelf at his feet, ** Bleſs,” ſaid ſhe, 
my dear brother, bleſs your happy ſiſter, 
« Oh,” exclaimed Mr. Harcourt, © this 
« 1s too much, it is I, who ought tokneel, 
« I who can ſcarce dare to look up to you, 
« you much wronged excellence.” They 
embraced each other with tender. tears. 
Do not my dear brother,” ſaid Maria, 
« mention wrongs—but think on my hap- 
s pineſs, which if you do not with to 
« damp, let me have the ſatisfathon of 
« ſeeing you join the general joy.” She 
by her tenderneſs, ſoon in ſome meaſure 
reconciled her brother to himſelf, and he 
became chearful. 


There was open houſe kept at the Grove 
for the country people, for a fortnight, the 
neighbouring gentry all came to congratu- 


late the virtuous * and all rejoiced in 
their 
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their happineſs. One circumſtance 'wor= 
thy of remark is, on their appearing at 
church, the Miniſter, in order to impreſs 
his young hearers with a proper ſenſe of 
virtue, choſe his text from the 4th Pſalm, 
and part of the 6th verſe.— There be 
bo * that Jo, * will 8 us any 


5 « — 


= Mo then ae to Hh the vanity, 
of expecting happineſs from any other 

ſource, than a ſtrict obſervance of religion 
and morality. He pointed to Maria as an 
example, he drew her character from the 
time of her being expoſed an helpleſs Or- 
phan to the world, and expatiated on the 
many friends the Almighty had raiſed her 
up to protect her innocence ;—he enlarged 

on the greatneſs of her mind, in rejecting 
that ſplendour and pomp, which young 
1 are ſo apt to be dazzled with; and 
. concluded 
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concluded with obleryiia, that the good, 
muſt in the end, meet their reward. Ma- 
ria's tears flowed moſt of the time this diſ- 
courſe laſted, and the congregation were 
- all ſo deeply affected, there was ſcarce a 
dry eye in the church. After the ſervice 
was over, ſhe was led by her Charles 
through the crowd, who preſſed to ſee 
them, and offered up prayers for their long 
life, and continual happineſs. 


Alter paſſing a month at the Grove, they 

took an affectionate leave of their friends» 
with a promiſe to renew their viſit annu- 
ally, at leaſt, whilſt Lady Palmer lived, 
and proceeded to the North, to pay their 
reſpects to Lord and Lady F. where they 
were received with equal marks of eſteem, 
Charles purchaſed the ſeat near them, 
which was their ſummec roſidence. Thoſe 

Vol. II. 1 amiable 


—— 
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: amiable friends were ſeldom apart; they | 
ſpent their time at each other's houſes al- 


ternately, and enjoyed môre happineſs 
than in general falls to the lot of mortals. 


FINIS. 


| ERRATA. 


Vol. I. Page g8, line 6, for to ſuppoſe, read 
neither can you ſuppoſe, 
Page 59, line 10, for her mother, read 
his mother, 
Page 97, line 7, for in the RI read 
on the world. 
Page 190, line 2, S wanting in Sir. 


Vor. II. Page 69, line 15, for North Latitude 
read South Latitude. 8 


Page 78, a ſuperfluous p in the word 
indebted. 


